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I am quite interested in the work you are 
doing with young people in Florida. I think 
it is wonderful what your state is doing to 
teach conservation to boys and girls, and at 
the same time give them a program that will 
take them off of the streets and keep them 
out of mischief. 

We have two boys, ages 8 and 10, who 
have little opportunity to participate in out- 
door activity. Do you have any literature 
that might help us start a club of this kind 
in our city? 

MRS. JAMES PARSON 
Pittsburgh 

Who knows? Maybe Florida — through 
the Game and Fresh Water Fish Commission 
— will pioneer a program that will eventu- 
ally spread throughout the country. 





I want you to know that Florida Wildlife 
has sold me on a trip to Florida this winter. 
I hope to get down your way in February, 


and if fishing is anywhere near as good as- 


your magazine describes it, I might make 
Florida my future home, since I am about 
ready to retire from work for good. 

I have several friends who go down (to 
Florida) every winter, and, to hear them 
tell it, you aren’t exaggerating any when 
you say you've got the best fishing in the 
world. I’ve never caught a bass that weighed 
over 3% pounds, and it’s hard to believe 
that your bass get as large as 15 pounds or 
more. I just hope I can catch one of the 
medium size, say about eight or ten pounds. 

I have thanked my friend . . . a hundred 
times for sending me a gift subscription to 
Florida Wildlife, and I sure hope that when 
I get down there, I don’t find out that you 
have been lying about those bass. 

GORDON LYNN 
Indianapolis, Indiana 

Oh, oh. Wouldn’t it be awful if this snow- 
bird didn’t hook one of our little ‘uns that 
he calls medium size? We're not scared 
though — for, if he’s a fisherman, he’s bound 
to get satisfied, right quick. 





I have been reading Florida Wildlife from 
the time you started printing it, and I guess 
I am one of your oldest subscribers. I have 
always been one of your boosters, and I 
guess you Owe me a commission, for I have 
gotten a lot of my friends interested in sub- 
scribing. 

It hardly seems possible that you could 
continue to put out an interesting magazine 
every month, but it seems like every month 
the magazine gets better and better. There 
must be a stopping place somewhere, but 
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the way you are going, I don’t know where 
it’s going to be. 
N. O. JOHNSON 
Tampa 





As the very old saying goes, you “have a 
bear by the tail” and you can’t let go. I have 
subscribed to your magazine for a few years 
just because I felt that it was something that 
Florida needs, and I am still one of your 
loyal admirers. At first, I subscribed because 
it was only a dollar a year, and I did it be- 
cause I wanted to help the good work along 
—and I have not been disappointed in your 
magazine. I have sent it to friends up North 
who never hope to come to Florida, but 
they get a lot of enjoyment from it because 
they love to fish. 


There is one thing that I would suggest to 
your magazine — you should have a cooking 
department. There are thousands of recipes 


. and hundreds of people, famous and 
otherwise, who know how to cook the fish, 
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THIS MONTH'S COVER 


The artist who painted this 
month's cover is Charles K. Reg- 
ister, of Bonifay, Florida. This 
is the first of his paintings to 
appear in Florida Wildlife. 
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JIMMY TIGER 
COMING! 


In The February Issue of 
FLORIDA WILDLIFE 


The first of a series of articles by 
Jack Grant on the plight of the 


MIKASUKI SEMINOLES 


. . . Florida’s last remaining tribe of 
Indians who still make their own liv- 
ing in the sawgrass swamps of the 
Everglades. 
The series will also feature photo- 
graphs shown for the first time to the 
public, pictures taken in the ‘glades 
by Tony Stevens, staff photographer. 
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birds, and wild game of Florida, and would 
contribute their favorite ways of preparing 
these foods. In fact, the old, backwoods 
methods of cooking yams, grits, and all the 
other many foods of the swamps and ever- 
glades would interest a lot of people. 
LEOTA HILLEARY 
Miami 
This letter came in just as we were lihing 
up a columnist to conduct our cooking de- 
partment. “Mead-ium Done” by Elena K. 
Mead will be a regular department, and was 
started in the December issue. Elena will 
welcome any recipes or hints from outdoor 
cooking specialists, amateur or otherwise. 


In reading your “Sticks and Stones” de- 
partment, I don’t run across very many com- 
plaints from other readers, so I am going to 
send in this complaint: You don’t come out 
often enough! I think we ought to have a 
Florida Wildlife every week instead of every 
month. 

I like the fishing columns best of all. 
There’s always some new wrinkle in fishing 
technique that is both helpful and interest- 
ing to try out. This kind of information from 
experts like Phil Francis and Doc Wade are 
well worth the price of your magazine. And 
the articles by James P. Gill sure give out a 
lot of information I didn’t know about our 
fish. | 

FRED BROWN 
Ft. Pierce 

Whoa, now! We got about all we can do, 
gettin’ out Florida Wildlife once a month — 
and we sho’ ain’t gonna give up our leisure 
time between 2:00 a.m. and 4:00 a.m. just 
so’s you can have a Florida Wildlife every 
week. Our boys — Phil, Doc, and Jimmy — 
will appreciate your kind words. 


ONE APIECE! 









Mr. and Mrs. N. Kilroy, Washington, D. C., 
teamed up to capture two of Florida’s whop- 
pers last fall while fishing out of Camp 
West. The bass, weighing 91/4 and 91/2 Ibs., 
were taken from the beachwaters of the 
Withlacoochee River near Dunnellon. 
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Che Veellow cane Snake 


By ROSS ALLEN and WILFRED T. NEILL 


HE YELLOW rat snake is shown in the photographs 
above. It is a common reptile in many parts of 
Florida. An excellent climber, it often lives high 

in the tree-tops, or among the rafters of an old barn. 
It thrives on a diet of rats and mice, and so it may 
take up residence on a farm, where plenty of these 
rodents are to be found. Here it performs a valuable 
service to the farmer, for it consumes dozens upon 
dozens of rats, not only catching the adult animals 
but also seeking out the baby rodents in the nests. 
Unfortunately, it sometimes eats young chicks, and so 
it has earned for itself the name of “chicken snake.” 
Most people kill this snake on sight, forgetting that 





for every chick caught, it eats great numbers of rats 
and mice. These rodents would have cost the farmer 
much more than the loss of a few chicks! 

A baby yellow rat snake is not yellow at all, but 
light gray with a row of dark blotches down the back 
and another on each side. As the snake grows older, 
the ground color becomes light yellow, and the blotches 
are soon replaced by black stripes. The average adult 
yellow rat snake is about five feet long, but six-footers 
are not rare, and a few seven-footers are found. 

This snake is an egg-layer. Its eggs, usually 30 to 50 
in number, are white in color, with a soft, leathery 
shell. Often the clutch is hidden in the warm, pulpy 
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oJ 


at ed . 
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wood of a decaying tree stump. The female does not 
guard the nest, but soon goes her way after laying. 
Sometimes the eggs are rooted out and eaten by a 
king snake. 

For a time the baby snakes are too small to catch 
rats, and so feed largely upon lizards. They soon turn 
to warm-blooded prey, however, and thereafter pay no 
attention to lizards. Instead, they hunt barn rats, black 
rats, roof rats, rice rats, cotton rats, wood rats, cotton 
mice, and house mice. Occasionally they catch an un- 
wary sparrow or other small bird. Climbing about in 
the bushes, they may find and raid birds’ nests. They 
have been known to take up residence in limestone 
caves, where they feed upon bats. As stated previously, 
at times they will catch baby chicks. Sometimes they 
devour hens’ eggs, and may make the mistake of coil- 
ing up in the nest, where they are soon discovered. 
One yellow rat snake, shown in the lower inset photo- 
graph, made an even bigger mistake—it swallowed a 
china nest egg! This bulky object so hindered its 
crawling that it was easily caught. 

The yellow rat snake has several close relatives in 
Florida. In the Everglades and Big Cypress Swamp is 
found the Everglades rat snake. It is a very big reptile, 
often six to seven feet in length. Usually it is bright 
orange, with brownish, indistinct stripes. Although a 
good climber, the Everglades rat snake often lives on 
the treeless marshes and “prairies.” More aquatic than 
other rat snakes, it will frequently dive into the water 
and swim submerged, like a water snake. In extreme 
southern Florida and on the upper Keys is found Deck- 
ert’s rat snake. It is usually tan in color, with dark 


brown spots and stripes. Smaller than its relatives, it 
reaches a maximum length of about five feet. Along 
the Florida west coast, from Dixie to Pasco County, 
is found the Gulf Hammock rat snake, commonly called 
“oak snake” in that part of the country. It is marked 
with black spots and stripes on a pale, almost whitish 
background. From Dixie County westward through the 
Panhandle is found the gray rat snake. It, too, is com- 
monly called “oak snake” or “white oak snake.” It has 
no stripes, but only dark grayish blotches on a light 
gray background. The rest of the state is inhabited 
by the yellow rat snake, described above. These five 
snakes divide the country up among them, so to speak, 
and each kind interbreeds with its neighbor where the 
two come in contact. Therefore scientists do not con- 
sider them to be different species, but rather to be 
local races of a single species. The five look so differ- 
ent, however, that the average person would be apt 
to think them a lot of totally unrelated kinds. 

All the rat snakes are completely non-poisonous. 
When disturbed, they vibrate the tail tip to produce 
a buzzing sound; and when closely approached they 
will strike to defend themselves. However, the tiny 
teeth make only small scratches which soon vanish. 

A rat snake kills its prey by constriction. It will 
strike at a rat, and almost instantly throw several 
coils around the rodent’s body. It retains its powerful 
grip, tightening and squeezing, so that the animal is 
unable to breathe. When the rat dies, it is swallowed 
head-first. 

The main photograph of the yellow rat snake was 
made by Tony Stevens. END. 
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there were a lot of fishin’ out- 

fits and a few new rifles and 
guns under the Christmas trees this 
year. No doubt about it — since 
Christmas, a year ago, a lot of kids 
have become interested in hunting 
and fishing through our new Jr. 
Conservation clubs, and will have 
asked for new outfits for this Christ- 
mas. 

A lot of kids in Florida have been 
hunting for the first time this season, 
thanks to this program. Uncle Rufus 
got the following letter: 


“Uncle Rufus: 
I am a member of the E. L. Con- 


()* Uncie Rufus is hopin’ that 





Arcadia Jr. ‘Conservation Club members have 
been participating in a project that included 
the banding and trapping of quail in co- 
operation with personnel of the Charlotte 
County Hunt Area. The boys were given 
instructions on how to carry out this work, 
and have learned why this work is done to 
promote better conservation. Wildlife Offi- 
cers Ralph Johns and Dick King were the 
officers in charge. Left to right: Robert 


Cassels, David King, Wildlife Officers Ralph 
Johns and Dick King, Gene Auant, Bernie 
Thompson. 





stance Jr. Fish and Wildlife Club. 
We went on our first hunting trip 
November 8, 1952. Altogether, we 
got 76 rabbits, a coon, and a bobcat. 
This was my first hunting trip, and 
I borrowed the gun. It was a .22. 


I got eight rabbits and the bobcat. 
The wildlife officer said it was a 
large one. I don’t know; it was the 
first one I had ever seen. This was 
the real beginner’s luck! Thank you. 


Wild and wooly 
John Adams” 


Uncle Rufus got another letter 
from a boy who likes to skin snakes: 


“Dear Uncle Rufus: 


Our family has been reading Flor- 
ida Wildlife ever since it was first 
published. I especially like the arti- 
cles by Ross Allen, about the snakes. 
I am interested in skinning snakes 
and preserving the skins. Can you 
tell me where to get the preserva- 
tive that is used on them, or, better 
yet, can you give me a recipe for a 
homemade preservative for skins. 
Think your monthly chat is nice, 
too. Would like to see a Junior 


Conservation club here in Lakeland. 


Yours truly, 
John Booker (age 11)” 


Two Florida girls and one boy will 
be crowned queens and king for this 
state in the National Boy and Girl 
Better Fishing Rodeo, held in 448 
cities and towns throughout the na- 
tion and Alaska during the summer 
of 1952. The Florida “champs,” who 
will be presented Coronation Cer- 
tificates in the near future are: 

Ira Minor, age 14, of Coral Gables, 
who caught a 4 lb. 7 oz. jack cravelle 
in the Miami Beach Rodeo. 

Lenore Schatsburg, age 9, of Mi- 
ami Beach, who landed a parrot fish, 
weighing 1 lb. 1 oz. 


Mary Hickman, age 13, of Dune- 
din, who caught a 1 lb. 10 oz. bass 
in the Clearwater Rodeo. 


Denver Ste. Claire, Information 
and Education Officer for the Ever- 


glades Division of the Game and. 


Fresh Water Fish Commission, has 
sent Uncle Rufus the following re- 
port of the first year of the Jr. Con- 
servation program in Florida. With- 
out his interest and hard work, the 
state organization would not have 
been nearly so successful this first 
year. Uncle Rufus thinks you kids 
owe Denver a vote of thanks for 
helping to fix it so you could have 
so many different clubs. 


First Anniversary of the Jr. 
Conservation Clubs in 


Florida 


Just a year ago, in January, the 
Information and Education Division 
of the Game and Fresh Water Fish 





The Wildwood Junior Sportsman’s Club was 

organized November 15. Officers elected 

were: W. D. Worrell, president; W. M. 

Word, vice president; Harold Mann, secre- 

tary; Kay Alderman, treasurer. An over- 

night camping trip was planned for the 
club’s first outdoor activity. 
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INSTALLATION OF OFFICERS 


impressive candlelight service for the instal- 
lation of officers on December 5. The cere- 
mony, the first of its kind to be held by a 
Jr. Conservation club, was attended by a 
large crowd of members, parents, and guests. 


Ben McLauchlin, director of the State Game 
and Fresh Water Fish Commission, was the 
principal speaker. He told the members and 
their parents of the great need for conserva- 
tion work in Florida and the need for co- 
operation and help, from all Floridians, in 
the future. He also stressed the value of 
the training these boys would get in Jr. 
Conservation Club work. 








Commission launched a_ statewide 
program for youth interested in con- 
servation. The primary purpose for 
inaugurating the program was to 
make the youth aware of the need 
for the conservation of our natural 
resources. Very little time was need- 
ed to have this challenge accepted by 
the youthful lovers of the great out- 
doors. In the matter of a few months, 
ten clubs were organized in the vari- 
ous parts of the state. Apparently 
the youngsters were waiting for such 
a program, for their progress has 
been amazing. The meteoric rise of 
these clubs in the past twelve months 
discloses that they are sincere and 
alarmed about the conditions of the 
natural resources in their state. 

Fifteen hundred of them have be- 
come so interested in the program 
offered by the Game and Fresh Wa- 
ter Fish Commission, that they have 
united to do something about it. Yes, 
these youthful lovers of the outdoors 
have banded together in a common 
cause to help our State Conservation 
Department. 


Forty-five of these clubs have 
been organized within the year, 
and are learning how they can con- 
tribute to the policies of good con- 
servation. Certainly without any 
doubt YOUTH HAS CAPTURED 
CONSERVATION. 


From the proud little tyke of eight 
to the adolescent of eighteen, both 
boy and girl, clubs have been cre- 
ated with the assistance of the In- 
formation and Education Division. 
Everywhere—in the small commu- 
nity and large city—the idea was 
presented to the youngsters. And 
they liked what they heard. 


Here was a chance to get together 
the gang that liked to fish and hunt; 


LEFT— 

Members of the St. Petersburg Jr. Rod and 
Gun Club skish team gave a demonstration 
of casting technique, and competed in a 
skish contest. Afterwards the members and 
their instructor, H. M. Weenick, coached 
some of the Leesburg boys, and gave them 
information about starting a skish team. 


RIGHT— 

You can see who carries the weight in the 
Leesburg club. Sergeant-at-arms Jack 
Kearby seems to be holding his own against 
the rest of the kids, as the club indulged 
in a little horseplay after the picnic lunch. 
Another cruise, to Silver Springs, is planned 

for the near future. 
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Leesburg (lub fas big )\eekend 


LAKE HARRIS CRUISE 





On December 7, members of the Leesburg 
club enjoyed a cruise on Lake Harris, with 
a wiener roast at the half-way point. Four- 
teen boats were provided by members of the 
Prop Riders and the Boating Club of Lees- 
burg, who also went along on the cruise. 


Hot dogs! The kids really went to town on 
the hot-dog sandwiches and pop, averaging 
about four apiece. The boats pulled into 
shore at MHowie-in-the-Hills, where the 
wieners were roasted over a campfire. 
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Members of the Jr. Fish and Wildlife Club, 

of Edward L. Constance Jr. High, North 

Miami. The club was organized last April, 

and now is one of the most active in the 

state. Various projects have been conducted 
to build up a treasury of $125.00. 


others who liked to go boating or 
camping. This was their chance to 
form a club and do these things to- 
gether. The big thing—it was to be 
THEIR club. Every club has its own 
treasury and supports itself from 
dues and other ways and means of 
raising money. Self-supporting! Dig- 
nity is theirs, too. Officers—presi- 
dent and vice president, secretary, 
and treasurer—conduct the affairs 
of the club with all the abandon 
of the adult clubs of long standing. 
Drop in sometime and listen to the 
secretary reading the minutes of the 
last meeting, and lend an ear to the 
treasurer’s report. Study the happy, 
smiling faces—faces with eyes that 
shine as a study of an activity, or 
planning of a trip, is being shaped. 
Youth accepting the challenge! 
The same smiling faces were pres- 
ent at the first Annual Summer Con- 
servation Camp for Jr. Sportsmen, 
held last August 18-25, at Auburn- 
dale. Camp Rotary was leased for 
the week to give 50 delegates—se- 
lected by their clubs—the oppor- 


Members of the Naples Jr. Nimrod Club. 
Left to right: (standing) Kenny Copelli, 


Jimmie Jones, president, Danny Regan, sec- 
retary; (kneeling) Paul Higgenbottem, Mike 
Lee, Ralph Conder, Austin Smith. 





tunity of creating a League of Clubs. 
Here, the Game and Fresh Water 
Fish Commission rolled out the car- 
pet and fed and entertained the 
representatives from Pensacola to 
Naples...from Jacksonville to Mi- 
ami. Fifty of them had come there 
to have fun, yes! But also to unite 
themselves into a League of Clubs. 
Twenty-five clubs sent delegates 
(since then another 20 clubs have 
been added) to elect officers in the 
newly-organized League. The char- 
ter for the Jr. Conservation League 
was signed by the Governor on 
August 22. On August 24, in an 
all day session, the delegates elect- 
ed officers to be entrusted with the 
responsibility of conducting the busi- 
ness for the clubs throughout the 
state, during the coming year. 
They came to this camp—the first 
of its kind to be sponsored by the 
Game Commission—to learn and to 
play. And that they did. Every day 
was jammed full of fishing and 
swimming. Added: to that was soft- 
ball, water polo, horseshoes, volley- 
ball, etc. Sandwiched in between 
these frolicsome activities were talks 
and demonstrations by men special- 
ized in their field. Subjects of 
Game Management, Fish Manage- 
ment, Hyacinth Control, Law En- 
forcement, Radio Communications, 
Plane: Operations, Safety of Fire- 
arms and Their Use, Outboard Mo- 
tor Demonstrations, and others. Even 
the Palm Beach International Air 





Shown above is the newly-organized rifle 
squad of the Jr. Fish and Wildlife Club, of 
North Miami. Left to right: Buzzy Mac- 
Donald, . John Brantley, Klaus Nordmeyer 
(advisor), Joe Sheaks, Bill Emery. 


Force Para-Survival Team gave an 
exhibition to the young conserva- 
tionists on methods of survival in 
jungle warfare. 

Seven days packed with fun and 
education . . . fifty boys mixed well 
in seven days of camping; results: 
fifty healthy, trained boys returning 
to their communities to make the 
Conservation Pledge a reality. 

Every youthful member coming 
into a club takes the Conservation 


Pledge: 
“I promise to give my pledge 
as an American to save and 


Below are shown the winners in a recent 
wildlife project of planting quail feed in 
Northwest Florida. The project was spon- 
sored by the Jackson County Sportsman 
Club and the County Agriculture Agent's 
office. Partridge pea seed was obtained 
through Robert Murray of the Game and 
Fresh Water Fish Commission, who also 
helped judge the contest. Standing, left to 
right: Lavaughn McNeil of Campbellton 
(fourth place winner), Virgle Daniels of 
Cherokee (third place winner)—both re- 
ceived rods, reels, and lines—John Walton 
Alford of Grand Ridge (second place win- 
ner) —who received a 17-jewel Gruen wrist 
watch—Richard Lawrence of Cypress (first 
place winner)——who received a Remington 
.22 automatic rifle. Kneeling: Bill Zorn, as- 
sistant county agent, and Dr. James T. 
Cook, who was chairman of the quail 


committee. 
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kids have already seen the mobile wildlife 


Sameera 5 = 








exhibit that has been touring Florida sinc 
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will get their chance later on as the unit moves to the different schools and cities. The Game and Fresh Water Fish Commission’s travel- 
ing exhibit includes wild animals, reptiles, fish, and birds, all native to Florida. Ed Timmons, who is in charge of the exhibit, reports that 
large crowds of youngsters and adults have seen the display in the various cities visited during the past three months. 


faithfully defend from waste 
the natural resources of my 
country—its soil and minerals, 
its forests, waters and wild- 
life.” 


And, together with the pledge, the 
board of directors of the Jr. Con- 
servation Club League has approved 
the addition of seven other promises 
for application for membership into 
the individual clubs and the League. 


It reads as follows: 


1 es Bary AEE ithe y. Sine ceeds , on my 
honor, promise to respect and de- 
fend the Constitution of the United 
States, the Bill of Rights, and the 
Constitution and the Laws of the 
State of Florida. 

2. I promise to give my pledge as 
an American to save and faithfully 
defend from waste the natural re- 
sources of my country—its soil and 
minerals. Its forests, waters, and 
wildlife. 

3. I promise to be regular in my 
attendance at school or in fulfilling 


the duties of my job. 


4. I promise that I will always 
conduct myself in such a manner 
that my actions will reflect credit 
on me and the Junior Conserva- 
tion Club League of which I am 
a member. 

2. I promise to assist all law en- 
forcement officers of the Game Com- 
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mission in the discharge of their 
duties. 

6. I promise always to be faithful 
to the League and the execution of 
my duties, and to attend all meet- 
ings if it is within my power to do 
SO. 

7. I promise to respect and fol- 
low the Wildlife Code of Rules and 
Regulations of the State Game and 
Fresh Water Fish Commission. 


8. I promise to use my influence 
to help keep this great state of ours 
with all of its natural beauties free 
from those who would devastate it. 

The Board of Directors of the 
JCCL approved the above new mem- 
bership pledge at their first meeting, 
held in St. Petersburg, November 21- 
23, and also approved and recom- 
mended the following: 

1. A roster from each club every 
three months, starting January 1, 
1953. 

2. A treasurer’s report from each 
club every three months, starting 
January 1, 1953. 

3. A competitive point system to 
be used by all clubs. 

4. A State League Patch and Em- 
blem. 

5. That the officers and directors 
pay half of their expenses, the other 
half coming from the State League 
Treasury. 

6. That the Divisions (there are 





five of them) have quarterly meet- 
ings throughout the year of 1953. 

7. That a ritual be used in all 
clubs in receiving new members. 

8. That a standard operating pro- 
cedure for meetings within the clubs 
be prepared and sent to all clubs. 

9. That dues to the League be 
paid as soon as possible. 

10. That its fiscal year begin with 
January 1, 1953, with its four quar- 
ters. 

11. That the League affiliate it- 
self with the National Rifle Asso- 
ciation, the Izaak Walton League, 
and others. 

12. That the president of the 
State League present and prepare 
a quarterly report. 

13. That the League Secretary 
make a monthly report and present 
same in the monthly bulletin. 

14. That a State League Bulletin 
be created. 

15. That the individual clubs 
sponsor competitive contests within 
their own organizations whenever 
possible. 

16. That the League cooperate 
with the Florida Wildlife Magazine 
and Uncle Rufus. 

17. That the League purchase a 
second-hand mimeograph machine. 

18. That the President appoint his 
standing and special committees in 


(Continued on Page 60) 
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‘Salt-water fishing at its best... 





DAN McCARTY 


Fort Pierce is sending its favorite son and 
sportsman, Dan McCarty, to Tallahassee on 
January 6 to become the Governor of our 
State of Florida. The new Governor, a Fort 
Pierce citrus grower and rancher, is also a 
veteran sportsman, and has taken an active 
interest in both hunting and fishing in Flor- 
ida. The wildlife of Florida, one of the state's 
most valuable assets, will be in good hands 
during the Dan McCarty administration. 





Hunting is good, too... 


By JACK GRANT 


HE INDIANS had a name for it. “Stu-es-tau Far-sho,” meaning 
“many fish,” was the way the early Seminoles described the 
fishing grounds around Fort Pierce, in St. Lucie County. To- 

day, it is called the “mostest of the bestest” sport fishing by both 
fresh-water and salt-water fishermen who have sampled these 
waters. 


On your very first day in Fort Pierce, you'll find that fishing is 
not just a hobby or pastime—it’s a way of life. You'll find these 
friendly fishermen (and who isn’t a fisherman in Fort Pierce?) 
just naturally talk of little else, but fishing. They’ll tell you where 
and when you can catch the most of any kind of fish—without fear 
of embarrassment when you get in from your trip, for they know 
from experience that there are more than enough fish for all. 


Few places in the country—if there be any at all—can duplicate 
the variety of fish and the different types of fishing found at Fort 
Pierce. In the Gulfstream, just outside of Fort Pierce inlet, you’ll 
find that top sport fish of them all—the sailfish. Here also are the 
dolphin, king mackerel, cobia, bonita, blue marlin, and wahoo. Nu- 
merous charter boats, with experienced captains, are available for 
this type of sport fishing. 


Closer in, just off shore, are the grouper and snapper banks, 
which can be fished from open party boats, that make regularly- 
scheduled daily trips. Then there is another variety of salt-water 
fishing found on the north and south reefs, less than half a mile 
off shore. Many different species are caught here—snapper, blue- 
fish, grouper, weakfish, sheepshead, porgies, and others. 


Fort Pierce inlet and the Indian River offer the angler additional 
varieties of fish and types of fishing. From bridges, small boats, or 
off the shore, anglers can indulge in some of the best of salt-water 
fishing, for these waters are teeming with snook, pompano, channel 
bass, trout, jack cravelle, and jewfish. 


Fresh-water fishing in St. Lucie County also offers you the “most- 
est of the bestest.” In the back country, just west of Fort Pierce, 
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A day on the links... 


you'll find fishing that’s “out of this world” for the 
light-tackle addict. The canals, creeks and ponds— 
miles of running water and acres upon acres of still- 
water pools—are well stocked with tackle-busting 
large-mouth bass, speckled perch, and bream. 


Last, but not least, there’s still one more variety of 
fishing at Fort Pierce—the “spicy” fishing in the north 
fork of the St. Lucie—that’s rare, indeed. For a part 
of its length, this river is brackish—not salt, not fresh 
—and here you'll find salt-water tarpon, snook, sheeps- 
head, etc., plus fresh-water bass and bream. In this un- 
usual spot you might cast for a bass, and end up with 


a fighting tarpon on your line. 


These wonderful fishing opportunities are enhanced 
by their location in sub-tropical Florida. Breezes from 
the Gulfstream help maintain a balmy year-around 
temperature of 73.7 degrees with only a spread of 16.7 
degrees between the extremes of normal winter and 
summer temperature. 


Besides fishing, you’ll find many other recreations 
at Fort Pierce. Local residents are proud of their two 
wide, gently-sloping ocean beaches of pure white sand, 
which are claimed to be the safest in Florida. Two 
yacht basins provide excellent facilities for boating, 
water-skiing, and other aqua-sports. Golf, tennis, and 
shuffleboard are popular sports, along with a full pro- 
gram of less strenuous activities, carried on at the 
Community Center. 


During the season, St. Lucie County sportsmen also 
enjoy good hunting, comparable to that found in the 
rest of Florida..In the wooded areas west of Fort 
Pierce, the hunter can find deer and turkey. Quail 
hunting in the fields near the city is very good, while 
the duck hunter will find excellent shooting along 
the Indian River and in the lowlands of the back 
country. 


Yes, Fort Pierce has an abundance of good things 
—a spicy variety of good things that make up a sports- 


man’s paradise and a vacation spot that is pleasingly 
unique. END. 
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Or fun on the water... 





Even the bass bite in pairs . . . as shown here by Art Roberts 
of New York, who caught both of these large bronzebacks 
on the same cast, while fishing in Blue Cypress Lake, and 
who still comes back, trying to repeat this feat at... 


Fort Pierce, Florida. 
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BY JACK GRANT 





D. M. Hickman, a Winter Haven fishing guide, exhibits a day's 
limit of largemouth bass taken from one of the city’s 97 lakes 
last month. 


The specks are biting! And one of the busiest seasons 
of the year is underway at Winter Haven, known as 
“The Fishing Hole of America,’ where Waltonians 
gather each winter for one of the South’s most pop- 
ular sports—fishing for crappies. 


The “fishing hole” includes 97 fresh-water lakes 
within a radius of five miles of Winter Haven, with 
another 500 or more lakes dotting the surrounding 
countryside within Polk County. 

Cane-pole anglers, a good portion of whom are 
women, are looking forward to another three months 
of top fishing around the speck beds in these lakes. 
Many of the experienced local fishermen have already 
come in with their daily limits of 25 crappies, and 
the arrival of the January-to-March visiting vaca- 
tioners from other states will boost the take to a 
huge figure. 


The “fishing hole” is well equipped to take care of 
the needs of the thousands of anglers who converge 
on this fishing spot each winter. A group of Winter 
Haven sportsmen, headed by Richard Cox, have formed 
the Chain of Lakes Boat Basin, Inc., which is one of 





This 14-pound 7-ounce bass was taken Fifty nice bream, the limit for a day’s fish- 
from Lake Howard, only five blocks from ing, were caught within the city limits of 
the business center of Winter Haven, by Winter Haven last November by these two 


R. P. Cox. 
14 


happy anglers. 


Murphy Harris, caught this 13-pound 7- 
ounce beauty while fishing at a Winter 
Haven lake on December 4. 
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the largest and best equipped organi- 
zations of this kind in Central Flor- 
ida. Built at a cost of over $250,000, 
and building still going on, this basin 
provides fishing facilities that are 
unsurpassed. From the Chain of 
Lakes Basin, anglers have access 
to 17: lakes, which are joined by 
navigable canals. Accommodations 
include rental of any type boat, boat 
storage (both in or out of water), 
bait, tackle, and motors .. . and, most 
important to the angler who is not 
familiar with these waters, expert 
advice from men who have the 
“know how” of fishing these lakes. 
There are also numerous other fish- 
ing camps, scattered over the hun- 
dreds of lakes, that also provide ex- 
cellent accommodations and service. 


Perhaps the prime factor of the 
popularity of Winter Haven as a 
fresh-water fishing resort, is the size 
of the fish that are taken from the 
surrounding lakes. The warm cli- 
mate of Central Florida is conducive 
to rapid growth, and many a North- 
ern angler has been astounded by 
the size of the crappies, bass, and 
bream that he has taken from these 
waters. The crappies usually run 
from one to two pounds, but it is 
not uncommon to land several that 
will weigh from two to three pounds, 
during a day’s fishing trip. 


In a state that. is famous for its 
many different places where large 
quantities of giant bass are caught, 
Winter Haven does not have to take 
a back seat in this sport, either. 
Bronzebacks weighing in at from 
12 to 15 pounds have been landed 
within a few blocks of the city hall 
(from Lake Howard) and countless 
numbers of huge black bass are 
taken annually from the other lakes 
nearby. 


For the convenience of local and 
visiting sportsmen who have their 
own boats, the city is constructing a 
public launching slip beside the city 
dock. 


Although fishing is Winter Haven’s 
most heralded attraction, the city 
provides many other recreational fa- 
cilities. Two 18-hole golf courses, 
several tennis courts, two pistol and 
rifle ranges, and several dozen shuf- 
fleboard courts are open to the pub- 
lic. In fact, just about any entertain- 
ment or recreation one might care to 
indulge in, can be found at Winter 
Haven. ; 


No trip to Winter Haven would 
be complete without a visit to Dick 
Pope’s Cypress Gardens, which 
draws its sightseers in the hundreds 
of thousands each year. This tropi- 
cal wonderland, just four miles from 
Winter Haven, is one of the nation’s 
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best known scenic attractions. Sure- 
ly every theatre-goer and magazine- 
reader has at one time or another 
seen pictures of Cypress Gardens. 
Practically every nationally-popular 
magazine has featured the Aqua- 
Maids, skiing champions, and Cam- 
era Models of Cypress Gardens on 
their covers. The water show is 
staged midst a setting that is as 
famous as the show itself—beauti- 
ful Lake Eloise on one side, an im- 
passable, but picturesque swamp on 
the other, and a botanical garden 
that has no peer. Here, the nature- 
lover can follow winding paths along 
shady lagoons through a profusion 
of tropical flowers and plants. Aza- 
leas, camellias, gardenias, hibiscus, 
oleander, and hundreds of other 
blooms lend their colors to make 
this one of the most unforgettable 
sights in the world. 


Also high on the “must” list for 
visiting tourists are such popular at- 
tractions as the Singing Tower at the 
peak of Iron Mountain and within 
the beautifully-landscaped grounds 
of Mountain Lake Sanctuary, the 
Great Masterpiece, and “Spook Hill” 
where automobiles “coast” uphill; a 
new attraction, the Black Hills Pas- 
sion Play will be presented every 
Sunday, Wednesday, and Friday un- 
til March 5, in a newly-constructed 
amphitheatre near Lake Wales. 


Winter Haven receives national 
publicity every morning via Mutual 
Network air lanes. The Tom Moore 
show, “Ladies Fair,” originates from 
the Florida Citrus Building every 
morning at 10:00, and, even though 
the show is for the ladies, many hus- 
bands attend. The public is welcome 
to attend any broadcast, and it is 
not necessary to arrange for reserve 
tickets. 


Situated right in the heart of the 
citrus industry, Winter Haven boasts 
10 canning plants and 20 packing 
houses in the area, including Snive- 
ly Groves, Inc., which markets the 
much-publicized Cypress Gardens 
Orange Juice, and Waverly Growers 
Cooperative, considered the largest 
retail mail-order packing house in 
Florida. Waverly community is lo- 
cated midway between Cypress Gar- 
dens and Bok Tower. 

Yes, the “fishing hole of Amer- 
ica” is brimful of opportunities for 
a perfect vacation for the fisher- 
man and his family. There are fish 
aplenty —largemouth black bass, 
speckled perch, bream, and _ shell- 
crackers — with unlimited oppor- 
tunity for daily changes of scenery 
offered by the hundreds of large 
fresh-water lakes. 


The specks are biting! 
go fishing. 


Aekiets 
END 





Winter Haven, with its 97 lakes within a five-mile radius, is called “the fishing hole of 
America.” 
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are lured onto the hook with a few well-chosen 

words. If that’s what the future holds for fish- 
ermen, Dr. W. N. Kellogg will be one of the men to 
shape it. 

A professor of psychology and a member of the 
Florida State University Oceanographic Institute, he 
has been listening to the fish for the past two years 
—eavesdropping under water in the Atlantic, the 
Caribbean, the Gulf of Mexico and Florida’s well- 
populated lakes. 

Now he’s ready to speak their “language” and 
dredge up, if possible, some of the secrets that have 
been hidden in the dim depths of the marine world 
since the days of Jonah and the whale. 

Fishermen and sailors have long recognized that ma- 
rine animals make various sounds—from the whistle 
of the porpoise to the impolite noise that gave the 
grunt fish its name. 

Dr. Kellogg has put this bit of lore on a scientifi 
basis, and with the aid of modern electronics, has re- 
corded a variety of underwater noises. 

Already he and Robert Kohler, the Oceanographic 
Institute’s electronics engineer, have preserved on 
tape the “voices” of the porpoise, croaker, grunt, sea 
catfish, trigger fish, sea robin, drumfish, pig fish, cow 
fish, snapping shrimp and toadfish. 

Next comes the interesting part of the research 
project. 

It is now possible, says Dr. Kellogg, for a diver to 
submerge near a school of fish, project into the water 
recorded noises made by that type of fish, observe the 
reactions of the fish to the noises, and listen to the 
noises they make in response. 


qT DAY may come when fish, like bridegrooms, 


Dr. Kellogg (left) and Robert Kohler lower sound projector into 
the water at Alligator Point, on the Gulf coast, south of Talla- 
hassee, site of the Florida State University Oceanographic Institute. 
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All the diver needs for this underwater tete-a-tete 
is an underwater sound projector, an underwater mi- 
crophone and a set of earphones—equipment that the 
team of Kellogg and Kohler has already tested and 
found usable. 

That’s about as close as any human being can con- 
ceivably come to talking to the fish, but it’s only the 
beginning of Dr. Kellogg’s project. 

No starfish-gazing dreamer, he doesn’t try to in- 
terpret his research in terms of talking to the fish. 
Instead he explains that he is primarily interested in 
studying the behavior of marine animals—just as other 
psychologists are interested in observing the behavior 
of snakes, monkeys and other animals—and the noises 
they make are only part of the picture. 

There’s a lot of pure science involved in his work, 
but he readily admits it may also have some com- 
mercial applications. 

He says the knowledge of which noises attract fish, 
and which ones repel them, could conceivably be of 
value to fishermen. This poses the possibility of fish- 
ermen calling fish in much the same way hunters call 
turkeys. 

And, if you want to dream the idea out of its whim- 
sical extremities, it might even enable fishermen to 
practically talk the fish onto the hook. 

Dr. Kellogg’s submarine snooping also has some 
practical value for the Navy, and is backed by a 
Navy research contract. 

Fish noises frequently foul up the Navy’s equip- 
ment for underwater detection of approaching enemy 


(Continued on Page 52) 


Dr. Kellogg (left) and Robert Kohler inspect oscillator, amplifier 
and power supply used in producing sounds to be transmitted 
under water through the sound projector shown leaning against 
il in back 
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we watched him catch his limit! 





Lake Oona Fisherman 
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If you want to see the big bass that is getting the undivided attention of these Lake Dora anglers—you'll have to catch him—for a few 
moments after this picture was snapped, he escaped under the pier at right by breaking the line. 


SCHOOL of bass were playing havoc with the By GENE GRUBER 

serenity of the lake’s mirror-smooth surface. 

In one small area of less than two acres, al- 
most a hundred of those one- to three-pounders were 
continuously popping out of the water, in turn, as 
though some underwater puppeteer was pulling the 
strings. 

Tony and I were riding along the Orange Blossom 
Trail that parallels the shoreline of Lake Dora when 
I spotted the school. Needless to say, we stopped the 
car for a better look. We were too far away to see 
whether the bass were chasing minnows or just play- 
ing—but we soon remedied that situation. Tony said: 

“Tf you're in no hurry, I’d like to try for some pic- 
tures of this lake.” 

Hurry? Already the fever was tingling every cell 
| in my bloodstream, clouding my memory of other 
things that should be attended to, and my arm was 
already in position for the proverbial twist. 

We turned off Highway 441 at the outskirts of the 
business district of Mount Dora and went down to the 
Lakeside Inn boat dock. Louis Stewart, manager of 
the dock, greeted us with such warm enthusiasm that 
I had a sneaking suspicion that he mistook us for 
Yankee tourists who might want to rent one of his 
boats. However, his hospitality did not wane after our 
introductory conversation brought out the informa- 
tion that we were not customers wanting to exchange 
money for service. 

While we were talking on the pier, my eyes kep 
straying to the school of bass that were still cavorting 
on the water’s surface, about 200 yards out from the 


FISHING SCENES by TONY STEVENS Our Lake Dora fisherman, Herman Burkhardt, was back at 


boat dock within two hours with this limit of eight largemouth bass. 
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This one didn’t get away. Notice how close to the weed beds Burkhardt had been trolling when he hooked the bass. 


dock. I began to fidget while Tony and Stewart were 
talking about the chances of photographing some of 
the anglers in action. My thoughts kept returning to 
the trim little boat on the trailer in back of our car, 
and the tackle that (by some strange coincidence) just 
happened to be in the rear trunk. 

I interrupted the conversation, to inquire about the 
school of fish and the lack of anglers that should be 
out there after them. 

“There’s a long bar out there where you see ’em,” 
Stewart said. “Ordinarily, you don’t see them playing 
like that around noon. Most of the boys will be out 
fishing again around 2:00 this afternoon.” 

He went on to tell us that he was going out with 
Herman Burkhardt at about that time and that he was 
sure we'd get some pictures, because “Mister Burk- 
hardt nearly always gets his limit every day.” 

Then a boat came along at trolling speed, with a 
lone fisherman watching his trailing line. He was 
heading for the middle of the school of bass—and he 
hooked one directly in front of us. But, after reeling 
in about half of his line, he lost the fish when it broke 
water and shook the plug into the air. He started the 
motor again, but went less than a hundred feet before 
another one hit. He lost that one, too. I almost fell in, 
trying to help him land that second one, as I was add- 
ing a lot of body-English to my mental instructions. 

Stewart grinned as he said, “That poor guy is having 
a time. This is his first trip, and he even asked me 
what a bass looked like, when he rented the boat this 
morning. Bet he’s in heaven, though, for he hasn’t even 
stopped for lunch.” 

I thought to myself that we weren’t getting any 
closer to heaven standing there on that dock—and it 
was about time we were getting the boat in the water. 
It wasn’t to be, though. Tony, who is a fair hand with 
a knife and fork, finally persuaded me that we should 
get something to eat, and then go out on the lake. With 
dire misgivings, I took a last glance at the few bass 
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that were still occasionally breaking water, and accom- 
panied him uptown for lunch. 


At 2:00, we had our boat loaded with camera equip- 
ment and tackle. A stiff breeze was ruffling the sur- 
face as we pulled alongside of Stewart’s boat and met 
Herman Burkhardt. He was going to troll with a green- 
colored Buck’s spoonplug—a great favorite of Central 
Florida lake fishermen—and agreed to let us tag along 
and take some action pictures. Both men in the other 
boat were residents of Mount Dora, and knew the lake 


like a book. 


The first two trips across the bar produced two bass. 
Then they lit out for the grass beds that cover the 
shoreline, almost without a break, around the six- 
mile-long Lake Dora. They trolled in close to the 
grass, while we stayed alongside, but out about 50 
feet. We had our plugs in the water, too—just in case. 


Apparently, they knew their business—for in no 
time at all Burkhardt had two more bass in the boat- 
well, while we failed to get a strike. At each of their 
strikes, we stopped our boat. Tony was busier than a 
cat licking up cream. He got shots of the bass break- 
ing water in an attempt to shake the plug from their 
mouths and of Burkhardt boating them seconds later. 


Then it happened—the biggest fish of the afternoon 
got away. In doing us the favor of playing the big 
feller, so that Tony might get a shot of him at close 
range, Burkhardt lost a fish and a plug. While we were 
getting into position, the big bronze-back charged un- 
der a pier and around a piling, snapping the line. It 
was embarrassing, to say the least, for it isn’t every 


(Continued on Page 53) 


With this environment, Lake Dora fishermen don’t have to tand a 
whopper, like the one shown above, in order to enjoy a day in 
the sun—but it helps. 


Each year, thousands of visitors vacation in this beautiful little city of Mount Dora, and many Northerners have permanent winter homes 
on the shores of Lake Dora. 
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By SARAH and HAYNES ALBERSON 


HE UGLY bristle-backed, thick-necked beast was 
slowly, angrily approaching, sparks of cold fire 
smoldering in his small chinkapin eyes. His head 

was lowered as he sized up his captive, knowing that 
the man wasn’t sure of his method of defense. 

Big Jon Russ was puzzled. And he was scared. He’d 
been in a lot of tight spots in his twenty-four years of 
life, the last seven being full of exciting and dangerous 
adventure, but never had he faced anything more ter- 
rifying than the charge of this wild razorback boar. 

Jon gave a quick glance behind him, but knew al- 
ready that there was nothing back there but a vast 
wilderness of amber sawgrass. No place of retreat was 
available, and he had no weapon except his hunting 
knife. His rifle was propped against a cypress tree, one 
of the few on the island, at the boar’s back, where he 
had left it to search for driftwood for the night’s camp- 
fire. 

It was late afternoon of a warm November day, but 
the night chill would soon be creeping over the swamp, 
and the thick, blue-white misty air, peculiar of the 
Everglades, would wrap a silent cloak around the 
small tree island. Jon braced himself to tackle the 
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boar, trying to remember tales of 
boar hunting told him by Sloss Bron- 
son and Joe King. He thought: “I 
sure wish I’d paid closer attention to 
what those Cracker boys had to say.” 

Then in a flash it came to him that 
he had his lariat fastened to his belt; 
at the same time an instinctive warn- 
ing telling him that any sudden move 
would cause the boar to charge, full 
force. He swallowed, and his throat 
was so dry the effort pained him. He 
ran his tongue over his sun blistered 
lips and slowly, calmly let his right 
hand slide around his waist to the 
left side. He pulled the rawhide 
string, releasing the rope, and care- 
fully brought it around to the front. 
He showed no outward signs of the 
panic he felt inside. The bong, bong 
of his heartbeat echoed in his ears 
and he thought it must resound 
through the depths of the Big Cy- 
press Swamp. 

He could see clearly now each 
long, black bristle standing up along 
the boar’s spine. The shoulders were 
broad and well filled out, his body 
tapered to the hindquarters, and his 
short, straight tail was pointing like 
a bird dog’s. The boar slowed mo- 
mentarily, and Jon got his rope 
ready, but as he raised his arm to 
give it a spin, hoping desperately 
that it would, by some miracle, fall 


He broke all records in the 100 yard 
dash over to the cypress where his 
gun rested, snatched up the .30-06 
Winchester, took a thorough split- 
second aim through the open sights, 
and fired. The shot hit home be- 
tween the boar’s eyes; he ran 10 or 
12 yards, hunched up in the back, 
and fell to the ground. Jon let out a 
deep sigh of relief. A miss, and he 
would have been lying there on the 
ground, his belly split wide open. 

When the first shock of the ex- 
citing episode had left him, Jon cut 
out the liver, dragged the carcass to 
one of the stagnant streams nearby, 
and covered it the best he could with 
palmetto fronds and driftwood. As 
he took up where he had left off 
gathering wood, he saw a sow and 
her litter under a clump of pal- 
mettos, and he gave her plenty of 
room, but now understood better 
why the boar had charged. This 
was real no man’s land and he had 
surprised them with his sudden ap- 
pearance. 

Jon found a rotten tree stump and 
scraped his helmet full of tinder to 
start the fire and brought up enough 
driftwood and tree limbs to keep it 
going all night. With his hands he 
dug a pocket in a dry spot of sand 
to act as a windbreak, checked his 
matches in their waterproof con- 





promised him plenty of sport and 
adventure when he talked him into 
giving up his hopes for a Colorado 
ranch and pitching in with Les on 
his cattle ranch here, after they had 
served together in the Korean war. 
Jon now admitted he had had ad- 
venture with a capital A on this trip, 
enough to last him for the rest of 
his life. 

This was their second day on this 
desolate island somewhere west of 
Carnestown in the impregnable Big 
Cypress Swamp. They had left their 
ranch, located about midway be- 
tween the town of Everglades and 
Ochopee, five days ago in the com- 
pany of Joe Banks, Hoss Dinkins, 
and Bill Adkins from neighboring 
ranches. They had traveled by sta- 
tion wagon as far as they could into 
the swamp, leaving it at camp to 
pursue the tracks of the rapacious 
Florida panther which had played 
havoc with their stock, finally kill- 
ing Jon’s favorite colt. 

The hounds, King, Snow, Queenie, — 
and Les’ young gyp, called Nell, had 
struck the trail of the panther sev- 
eral times, but the cunning animal 
shook them off. On the third day, 
when the trail was dead, they de- 
cided to give up. As they were re- 
turning to camp, they had seen a 
panther crossing about two hundred 


nthe Mysterious PAY-HAI-QKEE 


When their dog, Nell, took off into the ‘Glades Jon and Les 
set out to find her. Instead they found excitement and thrills 


and danger! 4 Hlortda Wildlife story guaranteed to thrill! 


over the animal’s head, the boar 
gave a quick lunge forward. He was 
champing and gritting his teeth and 
foaming at the mouth in anger. 
Jon shuddered, watching that ugly, 
bony head with its long snout and 
four- or five-inch tusks, ready to 
rip a man open. 

A nausea came over Jon, and he 
seemed to black out, but for only a 
split second. Shaking his head, he 
got ready for the onslaught. He ex- 
pertly aimed his rope and let it go, 
holding his breath in a moment of 
anxiety. It missed the boar’s head, 
hitting him on the back. He turned 
slightly to the left, and at the same 
instant Jon gave a leaping jump right 
over his body, landing at his back. 
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tainer, and began to think about 
water. The still water of the swamp 
streams stank of stagnation, so he 
walked to the edge of the island 
where the bank sloped and dug 
down about 18 inches, using the 
stalk of a palmetto frond and his 
hunting knife, striking a vein of 
fresh water. He removed his boot, 
dipped into the water, and filled it 
to the brim. Then he pulled the 
bloom end of a sawgrass blade, and 
through the hollow straw syphoned 
his fill. 

He laid his fire and sat down on 
the wide buttress of a cypress tree 
to wait for Les, letting his mind 
wander back to the events of the 
past five days. Les Tarlton had 


yards in front of them. She had seen 
them and surprised the hunters by 
not running away but crawling un- 
der a small umbrella cypress. She 
crouched to the ground, rested her 
neck on her front paws, and watched 
as Joe and Hoss slowly walked to- 
ward her. Then she crawled on her 
belly along the ground to meet them. 
Joe took a quick aim and was about 
to squeeze the trigger of his .30-30 
when the honey-colored cat flashed 
up and disappeared into the thicket. 

The dogs had been released, but 
because of the rough, tangled sur- 
roundings they did not run out of 
hearing at once, but made their way 
slowly through the trees and wild 
vines. When the hunters reached the 
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The panther’s yellow eyes flashed, and she snarled, showing her big teeth. The dogs were 
no match for her, and she was holding her own. 


spot where King was hoarsely “bark- 
ing treed,” they saw the panther in 
the tip-top of a squatty tree. The 
dogs were growling, baying, and 
yelping as the panther moved around 
in a nervous twitter. As the men ap- 
proached, the old girl had jumped 
out, landing just outside the pack 
but King had seized her, and a ter- 
rific free-for-all ensued as the other 
dogs, except young Nell, joined in 
the fight. 

The panther’s yellow eyes flashed, 
and she snarled, showing her big 
teeth. Her ears were held flat against 
her head as she tangled with the 
dogs, which were snapping at her, 
although her skin was too thick for 
the dogs to bite through. She man- 
aged to let her powerful jaws down 
on King’s left foreleg, crushing the 
bone. The stout hound fought on in 
spite of his dangling, bleeding leg. 
By that time, the men had arrived 
on the scene, and as the panther 
raised up to slap at Queenie, Jon 
ended the battle by thrusting his 
knife straight to the heart. 


The dogs were all badly scratched. 
Queenie had a bad bite through one 
foreleg; King, in addition to his 
broken leg, was scratched from 
head to toe; and Snow was bleed- 
ing around the eyes and nose. 

The men had been worn out, but 
victorious, and as they made their 
way back to camp, followed by the 
bleeding and tired dogs, they were 
stopped by a strange sound in the 
hammock beyond them. Nell, who 
had not been injured, having stood 
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by and watched the other dogs fight 
the panther, swiftly turned and cut 
across the island into the swamp and 
out of sight. The other dogs limped 
after her for a short distance, but 
soon returned. Nell’s trail bark di- 
minished gradually until she could 
no longer be heard at all. The men 
had returned to camp thinking the 
crazy gyp had trailed a coon or bob- 
cat and would be back before they 
broke camp. When she had not re- 
turned by morning, Les announced 
his intention of going out to look 
for her. The others tried to dissuade 
him, but he was determined to find 
his dog, so they set out on the search. 
When they had gone several miles 
into the swamp, Les and Jon crossed 
a strip of swampwater to an island 
on the left, while the other members 
of the party remained on the big 
cypress island. Les found a few 
scattered tracks, and he and Jon be- 
came so engrossed in following them 
that they made no mental note of 
their surroundings, going from one 
tussock and tree island to another 
and still another, finally giving up 
and starting back in the direction 
from which they thought they had 
come. By nightfall they admitted 
that they were completely lost. Jon 
fired his rifle, but heard no answer- 
ing shot. He had fired at 30-minute 
intervals as they wandered deeper 
and deeper into the swamp, until 
he had only two cartridges left. 
Their first night in the quiet fast- 
ness of the ’glades with no fire, as 
they had been unable to find any 





dry wood with which to start one, 
would always be remembered as the 
most uncomfortable and agonizing 
of their lives. Large red palmetto 
ants, with their sharp sting, and 
*glades mosquitoes made hash of 
their bodies, biting right through 
their jeans and jackets. It had been 
a night of a hundred years as they 
fought off the pests, stamping around 
all night fanning themselves with 
palmetto fronds, talking and joking, 
trying to get the other’s mind off 
their torture. 

. . . Jon shook himself from his 
reverie as Les approached. 

“Boy am I glad to see you. Hope 
you found some way out of this 
wilderness for us,” he greeted his 
weary friend. 

“It’s all the same, Jon. Miles and 
miles of nothing but this blasted 
yellow straw dotted with these con- 
founded little islands. I swear I saw 
three of them move today.” 

“You’re a little tetched, Les old 
boy, take it easy. We'll find our way 
out tomorrow or a rescue party will 
find us. Here, have some water 
and then step over to Ross’ Greasy 
Spoon for a broiled pig liver. Sound 
good?” 

“Sounds swell, Jon. What are we 
waiting for?” Les smiled, trying to 
hide his despair. 

During the unsavory feast, the 
two men sat before the fire, and Jon 
described his encounter with the 
wild boar. 


“I’m sure glad it was you and not 
me,’ Les laughed. If there is any- 
thing I hate it’s wild boars and bob- 
cats.” 

“This isn’t the bobcat’s habitat, is 
it?” Jon asked, kicking the log closer 
to the blaze and watching the fresh 
sparks flare up. 


“No, they are usually around the 
edge of the glades. Let’s hope they 
stay there. Unless that happens to 
be where we are right now.” 

After midnight Jon banked the 
fire and settled down on a bed of 
green palmetto fronds, but he sat 
up again at a strange ripple in the 
air. There was no sound whatso- 
ever. He couldn’t hear a thing but 
there was a strong suspicion of some- 
thing close by. 


“It’s the jitters,’ he told himself, 
settling down again. “Go to sleep 
and forget it.” 


He closed his eyes but a chill ran 
down his spine at the eerie scream 
of a limpkin in the swamp. Over- 
head a screech owl made itself 
known, and somewhere in the dis- 
tance a Chuck-Will’s-Widow pro- 
claimed his title of having the most 
enduring and monotonous call of all 
the birds of the swamp. 
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Suddenly, these sounds quieted 
and the air was split with the most 
blood-curdling scream imaginable. It 
sounded like a woman being mur- 
dered. Again it came, and again. 
Jon and Les jumped up at the same 
time. 

“What is it?” Jon murmured. 

“T don’t know. Sounds like the 
screams of a terrified woman. Lis- 
ten!” 

They strained their ears as the 
sound seemed to come closer, then, 
as quickly as it had come, it stopped, 
leaving the swamp in a ghastly pall 
of silence. The men piled more limbs 
on the fire and sat up the rest of the 
night. With dawn, they agreed that 
they should move on. 

“This blamed island seems to be 
doomed or haunted. Let’s move, even 
if it’s wrong,” Les said. 

“Maybe, if we can try to follow 
the course of the sun, we can get out 
of here. Certainly we do not want to 
go east or south, as that would take 
us deeper into the ’glades.” 

“Deep into that no-white-man’s 
land. God forbid! What I’d give for 
a marshtackie,” Les drawled. 

“That’s a new one on me. Just 
what is a marshtackie?” 

“A little Spanish cow pony, small- 
er than your cow ponies, but nimble 
and sure in this treacherous swamp 
country. Sloss and Joe use them to 
round up wild razorbacks, and I 
had. two before I left for Korea. 
Sold them to Doc for a song and a 
dance. Sure wish we had them now, 
they’d take us out of here .. . but 
we wouldn’t be here in the first 
place if we had been mounted on 
marshtackies.” 

“Remind me to buy a marshtackie 
the minute we get back to civiliza- 
tion,” Jon laughed. 


The two men walked in the gen- 
eral direction of west, wading and 
jumping from one tree island to 
another, across sawgrass prairies 
and hammocks. The sun was un- 
usually hot for November and Les, 
being a redhead, suffered from sun- 
burn. His face and the backs of his 
hands were swollen, as much from 
the bites of pests as from sunburn. 
Jon, being dark, only tanned to a 
deeper bronze, but he was no more 
immune to the insect bites than was 
Les. The five day’s growth of beard 
gave them a small bit of protection 
on their faces, but the ants got in- 
side their clothing, and the mosqui- 
toes bit right through. 

Les was as strong and as tough 
as Jon, but his fair complexion and 
slight physique made him more vul- 
nerable to the elements. What he 
lacked in stature, however, he made 
up for in guts. Jon had had occasion 
several times since they met to be 
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amazed at the younger man’s agility, 
nerve, and strong muscles. There was 
nothing sissy about Les. 

He had the opportunity to witness 
this again at the next channel. It 
was deeper than the others they 
had crossed and had a southerly 
flow that was alive. The tall trees 
on the bank had lavender wild or- 
chids hanging in their branches, and 
there was rich vegetation growing 
in the black muck. 


“We'll have to swim across,” Les 
announced, taking off his boots and 
throwing them with a long swing 
across the creek. 


“T hope this is the last one,” Jon 
said, following Les’ move. “I’m plum 
tuckered out, as old Hoofer at the 
ranch says.” 

“Me too, and my stomach is hol- 
lowing the calf rope,” Les said seri- 
ously. 


The men let themselves down into 
the water, holding their rifles high 
over their heads. Jon reached the 
other side quickly, but Les encoun- 
tered dynamite. He felt something 
rub against his left leg, and had a 
warning of danger. Before he could 
turn, a big black alligator slowly 
opened his broad snout so close Les 
could feel his breath. Then, he snap- 
ped the powerful jaws shut on Les’ 
right shoulder tip. Terrific pain shot 
through his body as he furiously 
pulled away, tearing out a chunk of 
flesh. The alligator came at him 
again and again, biting him on the 
arms and shoulder as Les frantically 
fought him off with his fists. 


Jon hesitated on the bank trying 
to decide how to help Les. It was 
foolish to shoot, because the two 
were swirling around too swiftly. As 





the ’gator again grabbed Les’ shoul- 
der, Jon quickly dived into the wa- 
ter. Holding his knife between his 
teeth, he swam to the side nearest 
the ’gator. Les had managed to turn 
the reptile so its yellow belly was 
out of the water, a perfect target for 
Jon’s knife. He let the blade sink 
where he thought the ’gator’s heart 
should be, pulled it out, and gave 
another stab. Then the ’gator re- 
leased Les’ shoulder, but gave Jon 
a sharp lash with its powerful tail. 
He could feel the blood running 
down his leg, but no pain. 


Where a cat is said to have nine 
lives, Crackers swear that ‘gators 
have 19. Jon remembered one say- 
ing that the critters just don’t know 
when they’re killed. It certainly was 
true of this one. 


The big reptile, now completely 
berserk, turned swiftly, grabbing 
Les’ left shoulder again, but the two 
men fought him until the ’gator turn- 
ed loose, and when he did, Les took 
a desperate chance, grabbing the 
reptile’s jaws with his left hand, 
holding it tightly together. Then he 
threw his right leg over the ’gator’s 
back, snatched his knife out of its 
scabbard with his right hand, and 
stabbed the ’gator behind the right 
front leg, again and again, until he 
felt the reptile give way under- 
neath him. Wearily, Les slid off the 
back of his slowly-dying attacker. 


They pulled themselves up the 
bank and passed out. How long they 
lay there they did not know, but 
when Jon came to, he dug for 
another fresh spring of water and 
bathed his wounds; then took care 
of Les, who had gotten the worse 


(Continued on Page 54) 





“‘Jon hesitated on the bank, trying to decide how to help Les. It was foolish to shoot, because 


the two were swirling around too swiftly. .. . 
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By JACK GRANT 


‘Towapays, practically everything is guaranteed 
—automobiles, accessories, and, in fact, just 
about every product that is nationally adver- 

tised. Down in Brooksville, they even guarantee their 
fishing! 

Now don’t get me wrong—the Hernando County 
Chamber of Commerce doesn’t go around handing out 
written guarantees that you will catch a bass every time 
you throw out a line. But most any sportsman around 
Brooksville will guarantee you that there is some 
excellent fishing in the Withlacoochee River in the 
vicinity of Istachatta, in the small lakes, and in the 
clear, spring-fed streams that empty into the Gulf of 
Mexico. 

And, if you prefer the salt-water species, they’ll 
guarantee the fine fishing grounds around Bayport 
and Aripeka, on the Gulf coast. This area, just a few 
miles north of the more-highly-publicized Clearwater- 
Tarpon Springs fishing grounds, is abundant with game 
fish. 

Again, don’t get me wrong—these fishing waters are 
not the most famous in Florida. In fact, almost the 
opposite is true. A majority of the anglers who fish 
here are local residents, for Hernando County—un- 
like many of its neighboring counties with equally- 
good fishing opportunities—does not “beat the drums” 
to attract visiting Izaak Walton brethren from the 
North. The streams are not crowded. It’s the kind 
of fishing that appeals to the prospective home-owner 
of retirement status, or the business-investor, who 
also likes his outdoor recreation. 

Hunting within the county is limited by the ex- 
tensive acreage that is set aside for a game refuge. 
The areas open to hunting are good producers, and 
dove, quail, squirrel, turkey, and deer can be hunted 
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with success. The Gulf Hammock area in adjoining 
Citrus County provides additional good hunting op- 
portunities for deer and turkey. 

Weeki Wachee—“spring of the mermaids”—is one of 
Florida’s most unique show places. Located at the 
junction of Highways 19 and 50, this pool of crystal- 
clear spring water, bubbling up from underground 
caverns more than a hundred feet below the surface, 
houses an underwater theatre. A cast of young lovelies 
perform underwater swimming and diving feats, stage 
an aquatic ballet, and feed the fish before an audience 
that is seated in a submerged theatre. The daily per- 
formers can be photographed through specially-con- 
structed windows, and many camera fans visit Weeki 
Wachee to get these unusual pictures. 

Along with the under-water theatre, Weeki Wachee 
also features the world’s only aquatic zoo jungle ex- 
cursion. The river below the springs has been trans- 
formed into a natural exhibit of wild animals. The 
“Congo Belle,” a picturesque paddle-wheel boat, car- 
ries you through an untouched wilderness of tropical 
scenery—a trip that portrays scenic Florida at its best. 

Another interesting attraction for the sight-seeing 
tourist is the Lewis Plantation, just south of Brooks- 
ville on Highway 41. A tour of the plantation via 
mule-drawn carts, includes the inspection of an old 
time turpentine still. Meals are served in real colonial 
atmosphere. 

Leading industries in Hernando County are agri- 
culture, mining, forestry, and sea products. There are 
approximately 40,000 acres of the county devoted to 
farm lands. Citrus is a leading crop, and, due to the 
excellent growing conditions, oranges, tangerines, and 
grapefruit produced here rarely miss bringing top 
market prices. 
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“There he is!’ 


Almost every type of soil to be found in Florida is 
found in Hernando County, which enables the pro- 
duction of a variety of other farm crops. Watermelons, 
beans, cabbage, and eggplant are grown in large quan- 
tities, while other crops are: peanuts, corn, field peas, 
chufas, sweet potatoes, and sugar cane. 

Cattle-raising offers one of the greatest opportunities 
in Hernando County. Rapid expansion of this industry 
is in progress, with choice breeds already grazing on 
7,500 acres of improved pasture. Hogs, poultry, and 
other livestock are also being raised with success, 
especially in the vicinity of Masaryktown. 

Commercial fishing along the Gulf is another source 
of income in Hernando County. Thousands of pounds 
of foodfish are marketed each year. Timber is another 
important commercial product. The latest survey shows 
over 260,000 acres of forest lands, with large tracts of 
the hardwood varieties. 

Principal mineral resources are limestone, phos- 
phate, and clay. Large quantities of limestone rock are 
shipped to Tampa for use in making cement, and its 
by-products. 

Hernando County is also blessed with a non-com- 
mercial asset that is unsurpassed in Florida—its scenic 
splendor. It is a region of exceptional landscape varie- 
ties—tropical flowers, foliage, and citrus groves in the 
same region that also has a Northern atmosphere of 
high hills and forests of ash, hickory, black gum, sweet 
gum, magnolia, and pine. Along the clear, spring-fed 
streams that wind their way through vast forests, 
you'll see leaping mullet and unconcealed bass and 


bluegills ... you'll see wildlife in abundance... you'll 
see natural beauty that few others have gazed upon, or 
even heard described. END. 
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tT 1s A hard job—almost impossible—to get a Flor- 

ida Cracker to admit that his particular fishing 

waters aren’t by far the best in the world, espe- 
eially if he just happens to be enlightening some new- 
comer on the number of big bass he personally has 
hauled out of the nearby lakes or his pet river. 


A Cracker who can’t brag about his fishin’ accom- 
plishments is a sad Cracker, indeed—and that’s what’s 
happened to a lot of sportsmen in Broward County. In 
past years, these anglers have enjoyed fishing for the 
fresh-water game fish that was as good as the best. 
The Broward County boys could always hold up their 
heads among their neighboring Floridians, and tell of 
limit catches of 10-pound beauties or full stringers of 
giant crappie, bream, and shellcrackers. Then—fishin’ 
went to pot. 





Wildlife Officer Joe Hunter (left) and Area Supervisor J. P. Hodges 

place a net across canal to block off a small section for a spot 

check of the various kinds of fish inhabiting the waters. The nets 
prevent the fish from leaving the area to be tested. 
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By DENVER STE. CLAIRE 





Along about 1949, game-fish limits started dropping 
off, and fewer and fewer big bass were found in the 
fresh-water canals. The anglers finally had to admit 
that there wasn’t much in their favorite holes except 
gar—that it was scarcely worth their time to throw in 
a line any more. 


Devotees of the rod and reel bemoaned the poor 
fishing conditions in Broward County, but no one 
thought of doing anything about it—that is, until 
about a year ago, when five Fort Lauderdale anglers 
formed a club to promote better fishing in the county. 
These sportsmen—Andy Randall, Ben Short, George 
Crowley, Larry Freudenthaler, and Ray Norton— 
were so enthusiastic about their project, and so cer- 
tain that they could do something to correct the fish- 
ing situation, that the interest of other sportsmen was 


An unidentified club member watches as Game Commission per- 

sonnel prepare chemical solution. Wildlife Officers Homer Meeks 

(squatting) and Pickens Woodward (with bucket) assist Fish 

Management Supervisor J. A. DeJean in preparing the chemical 
solution. 
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attracted. Before long, the anglers flocked to the club 


by scores, adding their determination and efforts to 
strengthen the potentialities of the club. Today, The 
Anglers Club of Broward County, Inc., boasts a mem- 
bership of 600—35 per cent being women. 


After considering various ways and means of im- 
proving local fishing, the club has taken action to 


attain this goal. The main project, at present, is the 
13-mile canal running parallel to State Road 27. Spot 


checks were recently taken by the Florida Game and 
Fresh Water Fish Commission, with club members 
assisting. 

In making these spot checks in small sections of a 
canal, the area of water to be tested is closed off by 
stretching nets across the canal, from bank to bank. 
This prevents the escape of any fish from the area 
being checked—and also keeps other fish from enter- 
ing the test-area. 


Next, a chemical solution is poured into the water. 
This mixture affects the gills of the fish, causing a 
swelling that results in death by suffocation in a 
matter of 10 to 15 minutes. The chemical solution 
does not contaminate the flesh of the fish, or the 
water, although this process of eliminating fish has 
often been referred to as “poisoning” the water to 


kill the fish. 


The chemical will kill all of the fish in the enclosed 
area. As soon as the dead fish come to the top of the 
water, they are collected with the use of dip-nets and 
a count of the haul is made. This gives an accurate 
check on the different species inhabiting the section 
tested, and a number of spot checks will produce an 


accurate picture of the proportion of various species 


in the entire body of water. 

The spot checks made in the Broward County canal 
indicated that it was advisable to clean out the whole 
canal. Rough fish—garfish, mudfish, catfish, and others 
—made up 95 per cent of the total, with the remaining 
five per cent being game fish. 

The count of poisoned fish in one spot check was 
as follows: 2,199 garfish, 38 shiners, 13 suckers, 11 
mudfish, 14 eels, 4 warmouth, 7 crappie, 25 shell- 
cracker, 145 bluegill, 14 bass and 1 stumpknocker. The 
garfish weighed 880 pounds, while the bass weighed 
only 14 pounds. 

After two weeks to a month, the water will become 
neutralized, and then will be stocked with large bass, 
fingerlings, bream, speckled perch, and warmouth, 
plus a few catfish to help keep the bottom clean. The 
canal will then be posted for one year with no fish- 
ing allowed. Then it will be opened to the public. 

A similar project on the 16-mile canal parallel to 
Route 84 is planned by the Florida Game and Fresh 
Water Fish Commission. The club will also assist in 
this project. Instead of using the chemical solution, 
wildlife officers plan to employ an electric seine, which 
can be used from a mobile unit or from a boat. It con- 
ducts electricity through wires to electrodes placed in 
the water from bank to bank, and the current stuns 
or kills the fish, so that they can be counted. 

The Anglers Club of Broward County, Inc., has 
started the ball moving toward better fishing con- 
ditions in Broward County, and it is safe to predict 
that in a few years the section will once more enjoy 
tops in fresh water fishing. END. 





The chemical mixture causes the gills of the fish to swell, resulting 

in death by suffocation within a few minutes. Supervisor DeJean 

is shown pouring the solution over the area to be checked, as 
Wildlife Officer Woodward steers the boat. 
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Dead fish float to the surface within 15 minutes after the mixture 

has been dumped. DeJean scoops them into the boat with a dip- 

net, while Ray Norton, president of The Anglers Club of Broward 

County, Inc., tabulates the take. The spot-check figures were: 
95% rough fish, 5% game fish. 
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St. Cloud-""Ihe Soldiers’ City’-Offers You... 


Operation: Retirement 
... It the Sua Parlor of Emerica” 


By GENE GRUBER 


AVE You had enough? Are you tired of just work, 
work, work—and no play? Well, a lot of fellows 
—smarter than you or I—have stopped all this 

foolishness of working their fingers to the bone, and 
are just plain “taking it easy” the rest of their days. 
You’ve heard it referred to, as “retirement.” 

Retirement is nothing new—it’s not a modern device 
perfected in scientific laboratories to add a few years 
to man’s span of life—it’s just an old American custom 
of rewarding yourself for service, well done. No, it’s 
not new—as far back as 1909 a town was founded for 
just such a purpose. 

A colony of Civil War veterans—men who had re- 
tired from service—found a place in the South where 
they, and their families, could relax in the sun. A com- 
munity was born—St. Cloud, the soldiers’ town—in the 
heart of the great Osceola prairie in Central Florida. 

Later, the Civil War vets were joined by others 
of the Spanish-American War, after they, too, had re- 
tired to civilian life. These were followed by officers 
and enlisted men of the World War I era. Then, as 
the word spread of St. Cloud’s many blessings—par- 
ticularly its ideal climate and low cost of living— 
other families, of moderate means, came here to make 
their homes. Pensioned ex-railroad workers and Civil 
Service employees also found St. Cloud to their liking, 
and added their numbers to the growing population. 

Today, St. Cloud is still an ideal place for retire- 
ment, but it is also a thriving business center. The 
increase in population, plus a large number of annual 
winter visitors, has created a demand for constant in- 
creases in the number of business firms, hotels, service 
accommodations, and resort facilities. 


Retirement in St. Cloud does not mean retirement 
from activity, especially the outdoor variety. Recrea- 
tional opportunities include: hunting, fishing, boating, 
swimming, shuffleboard, tennis, other sports, and a 
daily program of social get-togethers, such as dances, 
card parties, pot-luck suppers, and other events spon- 
sored by the many veterans clubs, service clubs, 
churches, and the 600-member tourist club. 

Fishing is exceptionally good and there are numer- 
ous lakes for the angler to explore. Lake Marion is 
considered the most popular among panfishermen. 
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From January through June this lake produces great 
quantities of speckled perch and bream. Wildlife of- 
ficers have reported as many as 150 anglers per day 
on this lake, and it is not uncommon for “speck” fish- 
ermen to get their limits within an hour. Alligator and 
Kast Tohopekaliga lakes are also good perch and bass 
fishing grounds. 

Lake Gentry is the leader for large bass. At certain 
times of the year, and especially in the spring, the 
wise old-timers who know this lake often get their 
limits of big bronzebacks. Many of the big ones are 
also taken from Long Canal and Canoe Creek each 
spring. 

Other lakes within Osceola County, and only a few 
minutes drive from St. Cloud, are: Brick, Conland, 
Lizzie, Coon, Center, Trout, Myrtle, Joel, Preston, Cy- 
press, Russell, Kissimmee, Henden, Bonnet, Hatchine- 
ha, Runameade, and West Tohopekaliga. Some of these 
are heavily fished, while others are virtually virgin 
territory (those not having easy access by car, or fish- 
camp facilities), but all of these lakes are good game- 
fish producers. 

Hunting is also good in Osceola County. Deer hunt- 
ers have found a peak supply this season, and turkeys, 
quail, and ducks have been plentiful. 

Boating opportunities are unlimited. St. Cloud is sit- 
uated on the shores of East Lake Tohopekaliga, which 
flows into the huge Kissimmee Valley drainage system 
that feeds Lake Okeechobee. From St. Cloud the boat- 
ing enthusiast can explore many beautiful waterways, 
as far as the Atlantic Ocean, at Stuart, if desired. Year- 
around swimming and sunbathing on fine sand beaches 
are also popular outdoor recreations. 

A large shuffleboard court near the tourist center 
gets a heavy play from the older folks. Tournaments 
and league competition with teams from neighboring 
cities promote a lot of interest in this sport. St. Cloud 
will be host to the Florida State Silver Anniversary 
Tournament (singles and doubles) on February 10, 11, 
and 12. | 

These friendly, neighborly people have found the 
pleasant way, the healthful way, the economical way 
to enjoy living. They have found a place in the sun. 
You, too, are welcome to share it with them. END. 


FLORIDA WILDLIFE 











JANUARY, 1953 











ABOVE—Roy and Mrs. Martin like to hunt down the big ones. 

The giant sea bass shown here weighed 197 pounds, 8 ounces, 

and was a world record for the 30-pound line test class. Roy caught 
this one off the jetties at Panama City. 


BELOW—tThe author caught these jewfish, and many others, on 
rod and reel, during a recent fishing trip at Boca Grande. He 
landed sea bass ranging from 70 to 247 pounds. 
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ID you ever try to pull a balky mule? If you 

have, you'll know what it’s like to pull in a 

giant sea bass after you’ve hooked him on rod 
and reel. Most local anglers call them Jewfish, but I 
believe “Muleheads” would be a more appropriate 
nickname. 


If you’ve never tackled one of these stubborn mules 
of the sea, you’ve missed a real thrill—so, come along 
with me, and I'll take you to “Jewfish Heaven,” a 
spot down on the west coast of Florida where these 
big babies live, and die of old age. 


Just south of Sarasota, we'll leave Highway 41 and 
turn west on Highway 775 which will take us to a 
small town called Placida. Here, we'll board the ferry 
and take a 45-minute ride across beautiful Charlotte 
Bay to Florida’s most fabulous island—Boca Grande 
—nestled between the Bay and the Gulf of Mexico. 
Here, 26 of the nation’s well-known millionaires have 
their winter homes, but we won’t feel out of place, 
for a fisherman’s a fisherman, regardless of his niche 
in the world of material things. 


On the south side of the island is the well-known 
Boca Grande Channel, one of Florida’s finest fish- 
ing grounds. Boca Grande is noted for its unlimited 
amount of the world’s largest tarpon that run in 


JEWFISH 
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April, May, and June. No doubt, you’ve seen movies 
of these great tarpon, filmed at this channel that has 
produced several world-record fish. If you would like 
to have a try at tarpon fishing next spring, Boca 
Grande provides a score of well-known charter skip- 
pers who have the “know how” to make your trip a 
successful one. 

But, we’re going after sea bass, so let’s go on down 
to the South Boca Grande Seaboard Railroad phos- 
phate docks. There’s no hurry, so we'll stop for a 
chat with Mister Chastain, Seaboard’s popular port 
agent, who is one of the “daddies” of the phosphate 
business. He has spent 30 years on the island, and 
can spin some interesting yarns about the great fish 
that have been taken, or lost, in the channel. Chastain 
also likes to talk about the phosphate business and 
its connection with the entire world. At these docks, 
phosphate is loaded on huge ocean-going freighters 
and shipped to ports throughout the seven seas. The 
docks extend some 1200 feet into the channel and are 
built in the shape of a letter T. They are strong enough 
to support the deisel-engined trains that transport the 
phosphate to the ships. Overhead is a huge super- 
structure, built to load the freighters at the rate of 
17 tons of phosphate per minute. Modern loading fa- 
cilities have cut the loading time for the larger ships 
from three days to 12 hours. 

Just about every fish that swims in salt water is 
found around these docks at one time or another. 
Some come and go with the tides, while others live 
here permanently. 


HEAVEN 


By 
ROY H. MARTIN 





This is “Jewfish Heaven”—so let’s get ready to fish! 

First, let’s decide what size fish we want to tackle. 
If you want some of the delicious, “tasty” size (70 to 
100 pounders that are often referred to as “supper” 
size) we'll use live bait weighing about a pound. The 
large game-size bass can be caught on live bait weigh- 
ing up to 20 pounds. The size bass you catch depends 
largely on the size bait that you use. It doesn’t make 
much difference what kind of bait we select, for the 
giant sea. bass has an enormous appetite, and he can 
digest any species with his cast-iron stomach. 


Maybe you're afraid we won’t have a chance with 
one of these big babies on rod and reel—and it is a 
real task—but I have caught many of them this way, 
so I know it can be done. 


Around tide-changing time (every six hours) we'll 
see fishermen with a large hank of rope, chain leader, 
and a hook that resembles a meat hook used in a 
packing house. These boys will be after the real ‘“Sam- 
sons” that inhabit these waters. Maybe you’d like to 
feel the tug of one of these 300 to 400 pound “mules.” 

Boca Grande has a multitude of other fish, and 
many other methods of catching them; namely: troll- 


(Continued on Page 53) 
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Martin also holds world records in the cobia and amberjack cat- 

egories. This 42-pound 12-ounce amberjack was tops in the 12- 

pound line test class. The author hooked this whopper while fishing 

near Panama City last summer and the fish fought for one hour 
and 44 minutes before it was hauled into the boat. 





Mrs. Martin was not content to rest on Roy’s laurels; she went out 

and got a world record for herself. This amberjack, a record- 

breaker in the women’s division for 20-pound line test, was landed 

near Panama City on August 20, after a battle that lasted one 
hour and 38 minutes. 
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in the Charlotte area, with each hunter getting an 
average of six quail per day. 

It is impossible to obtain exact figures on the amount 
of game killed on private lands, but wildlife officers 
and hunters have reported better hunting in most parts 
of the state. 

Waterfowl shooting has also been the best in many 
years. Ducks and geese were abundant in Northwest 
Florida during the early part of the season, and a few 
weeks later great flocks of ducks were found down 
each coast and in the huge Central Florida waterway 
systems. 

The 1952 season also saw the launching of a new 
hunt in Florida—the Ocala Archery Hunt—which was 
limited to bow hunters, and confined to a small 
portion of the Ocala National Forest. These hunters, 
too, found an abundance of deer, but no kills were 
made. The archers are predicting this hunt will grow 
into one of the biggest hunting events in Florida. 

The success of managed hunts in 1952, and the ad- 


ditional posting of more and more private grounds, 
have brought about a closer relationship and a better 
understanding between hunters and Commission con- 
servationists of the problems confronting the future of 
this sport in Florida. Hunters are more conscious of 
the need for public hunting grounds—territory upon 
which they are welcome to hunt. And they are be- 
coming more and more aware of the need for propa- 
gation and protection of game. Although there were 
still far too many does killed (accidentally or other- 
wise) the 1952 hunter showed a tendency toward bet- 
ter sportsmanship and fewer violations. 

All in all, the 1952 portion of the present hunting 
season has been Florida’s biggest and best in many 
years—more hunters, more game, and fewer violations. 
And, best of all—with the cooperation and support of 
the sportsmen and the public—the present program of 
the Game and Fresh Water Fish Commission ‘can be 
expanded to make Florida hunting better and better 
with each new season. 
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GRAPE HAMMOCK 
FISHING CAMP 


On Lake Kissimmee 
COTTAGES ® BOATS ® MOTORS 
GUIDES 


LIVE BAIT 
AT ALL TIMES 
TRAILER PARK 
IDEAL FISHING SPOT 
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GRAPE HAMMOCK 
FISHING CAMP 


Martha Jeanne & Eddie Chandley 
R.F.D. #1 LAKE WALES, FLA. 
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(5c for all night) in any 
weather! @ Delivers 300 CP. @ Safe @ De- 
pendable @ Made to last by famous English 
Mfg. @ Guaranteed to please or money re- 
funded after 5 days. Gift wrapped, if wanted. 


A. W. THACKER CO., INC F i5 9 5 


U. S. DISTRIBUTOR 
CLERMONT, FLA. 

Phone: Clermont 4958 
For Northern States— POSTPAID 
1000 Western Ave. or send 
Pittsburgh 12, Pa. for circular. 

AT. 1-1813 


There are more than 50 Tilley Dealers in 
Florida. Good territories still open—vwrite. 















By STAN B. (DOC) WADE 


HILE WE are prone to think 
W of fly-fishing as an inven- 
tion of modern man, noth- 
ing can be farther from the truth. 
Some of the very earliest lures for 
taking fish on other than natural 
baits or in nets or traps were, in fact, 
“flies” of one sort or another. Dame 
Juliana Berners, writing in 1513, de- 
scribed a fly almost identical with 
the brown hackle, still one of the 
best trout flies known. 


One of the first “flies” used in this 
country is said to have been origi- 
nated in Florida. It was being used 
by the several tribes of Florida In- 
dians when the Spaniards first ex- 
plored our peninsula. It is still a tak- 
ing fly although few, indeed, ever 
heard of it, and fewer still have used 
it. Lacking tackle such as we have 
today, the Indians had to devise a 
“fly” that could be “dapped,” that 
is, dropped onto the surface of the 
water and then lifted to be dropped 
again nearby. Izaak Walton used this 
same method for English brown 
trout, and gives a full description 
of the method. He fished from the 
bank, but the method can also be 
used in lakes, as we shall see. A long 


pole is a must in either case—and 
a short line. This Indian “fly” was 
the ancestor of “dibbling,” or “dab- 
bling,” or “skittering,” commonly 
practiced all over the Deep South, 
using pork strips or chunks instead 
Olea: Lis 

The Indian fly was tied on a bone 
hook; we can do much better by 
using an ordinary treble hook such 
as those used on plugs. In both cases, 
deer body-hair is used. Deer hair— 
BODY hair, that is—is hollow, each 
hair being a sealed tube. It has the 
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peculiar property of “flaring” when 
a bunch is tied tightly near the roots 
of the hair. It is the floating quali- 
ties of deer hair that prevent a dead 
deer from sinking, except in sum- 
mer when the animal is almost hair- 
less. This same quality makes deer 
hair ideal for many types of float- 
ing bugs—a fact the Florida Indians 
well knew. Having better materials, 
especially hooks, and knowing how 
to waterproof a fly, we can greatly 
improve on their efforts. 

Let’s start with an ordinary treble 
hook, taken from a plug. First we 
shall sharpen the points, since few 
are really sharp, as manufactured. 
Place one point of the hook in the 
vise, being careful all through the 
job not to get snagged on the two 
other points, which are fully ex- 
posed. Wrap the hook shank its full 
length with heavy tying thread, such 
as size “A,” called “2M” by some 
manufacturers. Heavy thread is 
needed so we can apply plenty of 
pull to make the deer hair flare 
widely from the hook when pressure 
is applied to the roots of the hair. 
Tie in a tail of red hair (calf-tail is 
good, but any kind will do), lash- 
ing three small bunches so each lies 
between two hooks; trim the butt 
ends, and apply thin clear lacquer 
to ensure permanency. Next, clip a 
bunch of deer body-hair—close to 
the hide—large enough so that, if 
rounded, it will approximate the size 
of a soda-straw. Tie this bunch of 
hair directly over one of the bunch- 
es of red hair; tie it close to the 
roots with the natural curve of the 
hair flaring away from the hook. 
Take a few tight turns and half- 
hitch; proceed around the hook in 
a circular manner, tying a bunch 
at a time until the hook-shank is 
full. On bass-size trebles, this means 
about three trips around the hook 
shank, or nine bunches of hair in all. 
Trim the butts back of the eye, and 
tie off with a whip-finish and head 
cement, which may be red, yellow, 
or just clear lacquer. Make sure a 
uniform amount of hair is used all 
around the hook so it will be round 
when finished and look like an um- 
brella with a concave rather than a 
convex top. 

Now—to use this ridiculous-look- 
ing “fly” and take large bass on it! 
First, let’s forget all we know about 
conventional fly-fishing. The Semi- 
noles and Calusas knew nothing 
about split bamboo or glass rods, 
and they had no tapered nylon lines 
or reels. They used a long cane pole, 
and so shall we. Select the longest 
(20 feet is fine) and strongest cane 
pole you can find. As we shall not 
cast this fly, but merely “dap” it, we 
need only a short line, so attach a 
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length of 12-pound leader material 
long enough to allow some six or 
seven feet to hang from the end of 
the pole, while the balance is used 
to make hitches at intervals down 
the rod, with a strong knot at the 
lower end. This is to ensure (?) no 
lost fish, fly, and rod tip, in case 
the pole breaks. 


As we want our “fly” to float high, 
it should be dressed with one of the 
silicone-bearing dry-fly dressings, or 
dunked in a solution of one-third 
paraffin and two-thirds gasoline. If 
you make the latter yourself, boil 
some water in a pot and take it out- 
doors, where you can then set the 
wide-mouthed bottle—in which you 
will keep it—in the boiling water, 
after first filling the bottle one-third 
or more full of shaven paraffin. This, 


EELBECK is the only Water-ground 
Meal Actually Ground by Water Power 
and sold throughout the State of Flerida. 
P. O. BOX 973 TAMPA, FLORIDA 





“EAGLE EYE” 
Plug and 
Trailer 
finds ’em, 
fools ’em, 
takes ’em, 
when others 
fail. 

Long casts. 
No trailer 
tangles. 


“EAGLE EYE” 


Is not a 
gadget and 

is here to 
stay. 
Invented by 
a fisherman 
for fishermen 
everywhere. 





Most sensational and versatile lure for fresh and salt water ever introduced. Revolutionary controlled 
trailer principle cannot be equaled. Slight movement of rod tip causes top-water plug and under- 
water streamer action at same time. When others don’t produce send old ‘‘Eagle Eye’’ to find ’em 
and fetch ’em. 


AVAILABLE AT YOUR TACKLE STORE 


TRAIL-BLAZE CO. 


5614 DUKE ROAD JACKSONVILLE 7, FLA. 





Lykes Bros, Inc. 


TAMPA, FLORIDA 









THE LARGEST BOAT DOCK IN CENTRAL FLORIDA 


Fisherman, you can fish 17 lakes out of our modern dock. 
Yes, and catch any kind of fresh water fish that swims! 


BOATS ® MOTORS ® BAIT ® TACKLE ® OIL ® GAS 
“WE HAVE THE EQUIPMENT FOR FISHING” 

Also boats stored the year around, both in and out of water. 
CHAIN OF LAKES BOAT BASIN, INC. 
WINTER HAVEN, FLORIDA 
Located just 6 blocks from City Hall 
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W. M. KERSEY 
CITRUS ® ORNAMENTAL 


NURSERY 


® Hibiscus 
® Azaleas 


LANDSCAPING SERVICE 
FREE ESTIMATES 


WHOLESALE ® RETAIL 
1017 Columbus Ave.—Phone 2-0583 


® Crotons 
® Gardenias 


LAKE WALES, FLORIDA 





STOP AT 


Lake of the Wills Inn 


Featuring 
@® FRIED CHICKEN 
@® STEAKS 
@® SANDWICHES 
@® BEER 
@® SOFT DRINKS 


DINING ROOM 


Located on Highway 
Just North of Lake Wales 


“WELCOME SPORTSMEN” 





“RANDALL MADE” KNIVES 


The Finest Available 





FOR ALL MILITARY AND 
SPORTING PURPOSES 


- Lifetime knives, handmade of Swedish 
tool steel—14 years in perfecting these, 
the finest obtainable. 80 different mod- 
els, with Heiser sheaths. Prices to $30.00. 


Send 10c for folder of descriptions, | 
instructive knife manual. 50c fo 
knife booklet. 


W. D. RANDALL, JR. 
BOX 1988-W ORLANDO, FLORIDA 


EXCHANGE 
NATIONAL 
BANK 


fighting 


WINTER HAVEN, FLORIDA 
with 
TRUST DEPARTMENT 
* 


Member Federal Reserve System 
Member FDIC 





rices and — 


for safety’s sake. After each dunk- 
ing, the fly should be whipped in the 
air until all the gasoline has evapo- 
rated and the fly is dry and fluffy. 

Find a virtually “unfishable” spot 
where you know there are _ bass; 
every good bass water has spots 
where the lily pads, reeds, or other 
growth are so thick that plugs, flies, 
and even bait cannot be used with 
any degree of success. Two work to- 
gether on this deal; one fishes while 
the other handles the boat. The an- 
gler sits in the bow—on a board 
across the gunwales—with his long 
rod extended out in front; the other 
paddles or poles the boat very slowly 
and cautiously through the surface 
growth. Seeing a small patch of open 
water ahead, the angler drops his fly 
lightly on the water and picks it up 
again, repeating this process several 
times until he has covered the open 
water. He then lifts the fly and drops 
it into another little patch of open 
water. Here are the smart old bass 
that have never been caught, be- 
cause they have always lived where 
nobody could get at them. Having 
explored the openings within reach, 
the boat is moved a few feet and the 
process repeated. 

Bass hit this “fly” or “bug”’— 
HARD; what they mistake it for, 
we will never know—although, no 
doubt, they surely must think it is 
a large and luscious insect dipping 
his legs over their lairs. They hit it 
to kill, and that’s when the fun be- 
gins. The angler raises his pole and 
holds it as high as he can—without 
breaking it—while the bass jumps 
and flounces around until he is play- 
ed out; then the angler brings the 
pole back alongside his body, hand 
over hand, until he can reach the 
leader, and boat the fish. Unsports- 
manlike, did you say? Just give it a 
try, and see how much patience and 
skill it takes to fool these wise old 
bass. 

Effective for bass, this method— 
with small enough flies of similar 
pattern—works well with bream. 
Anybody can tie this fly; any two 
anglers can make the team, taking 
turns fishing and paddling. If natural 
deer-hair fails, try red, yellow, or 
black—or combinations of these 


colors; bass are finicky, so try to 
please them. If the Indians could 
take fish this way, so can you. Tight 
END. 


lines! 






Banish the craving for tobacco as thou- 
sands have with Tobacco Redeemer. Write 
Today for free booklet telling of injurious 
effect of tobacco and of a treatment which 
has relieved over 300,000 people. FREE 

In Business Since 1909 BOOK 
THE _NEWELL COMPANY. 
332 Clayton Sta., St. Louis 5, ‘Mo. 











JENNINGS FISHING CAMP 


North End Lake Pierce 
FOLLOW THE SIGNS 
MOTORS ® POLES 
MODERN BLOCK CABINS 
ALL KINDS OF BAIT 
424 Dundee Dundee, Florida 


BOATS ® 


FISH ARE BITING AT 
CHERRY POCKET 
FISH CAMP 


“WHERE THE SPECKS BED” 
® GOOD CLEAN BOATS 
® BAIT OF ALL KIND 

LOCATED ON LAKE PIERCE 


JUST NORTH OF LAKE WALES 
LAKE WALES, FLORIDA 





FISHING AND HUNTING | 
REASONABLE RATES 


‘Te OASIS 
ae 


MODERN CABINS 
FURNISHED COMPLETE 


Hot and Cold Running Water 
Innerspring Mattresses 


24 BOATS ® MOTORS ® GUIDES 
AND LIVE BAIT AT ALL TIMES 
For Reservations Write 


THE OASIS, R. D. 1, Lake Wales, Fla. 


CHARLIE’S 


SEAFOODS 


Wholesale and Retail 


EVERYTHING FOR THE 
SPORTSMAN 


® TACKLE © BAIT 
® PARTY BOATS 


Ww 


CAUSEWAY DRIVE 
FORT PIERCE, FLORIDA 


ANY TIME aNty, 
se LG 
24-HOUR SERVICE 
PHONE 2-5111 


AUTO REPAIRS OF ALL KINDS 
FREE ESTIMATES 


I. J. Buck Moore Garage 


Vero Beach Highway, Lake Wales, Fla. 
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By DON COOK 


The Season’s Campfires Smolder and Die, But Their Memories 
Will Live Forever 


With the printing of this issue, the 
seasons have closed on dove, rail, and 
gallinule, and the end of deer and 
duck seasons are at hand. It is our 
sincere hope that yours was a good 
season and that the meat reposing 
in your deep freeze—while expen- 
sive in a monetary way—is a great 
uplift, mentally and physically. 

From all reports at the time this 
article is written, we have had an 
unprecedented turkey, dove, and 
deer take throughout the state— 
thanks to our conservation officers 
and our biologists, who have labored 
the year around to give us this ex- 
cellent season of memories. With the 
season still open on turkey, quail, 
and squirrel, it is very hard to esti- 
mate at this time what the actual 
take will be; it will suffice to say 
that the reports at the time of this 
writing show the most excellent 
shooting reported in many years. It 
is our honest hope that the camp- 
fires of the future years will create 
memories comparable to those of 
the past year. 


With the closing (February 1) of 
all hunting, it is not necessary—or 
advisable—to set the faithful old gun 
back of the closet door and let it 
rust and corrode until next season. 
It should be our pleasure—and duty 
—to keep the gun out, and, while 
our biologists and conservationists 
are working, to make even better 
shooting in future years than we 
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have had this past year—that we do 
our share and help minimize the 
predatory bird and animal popula- 
tion. 

For those interested in varmint 
shooting, there is the year-’round 
open-gunning season on crows, wild- 
cats, certain hawks, buzzards, fox, 
rabbit, “coon, owls, weasel, and 
skunk. Several of these animals and 
birds are seriously detrimental to 
our game husbandry. Of those that 
create the greatest damage, the 
crows, wildcat, fox, and hawk are 
the worst. Great pleasure and sport 
can be derived in the shooting of 
these pests. 


The only bird-shooting comparable 
to duck-shooting can be enjoyed the 
year around in almost all localities 
by trying to match your wits against 
the crow. You will find that he is a 
very much harder bird to decoy and 
kill than your greenhead and pin- 
tail. I have tried it, and I know; and 
I can assure you that with the proper 
decoys and a good crow call you can 
burn up more powder in one hour 
than you can burn in the hottest 
duck blind all day. As a sport it 
ranks above anything I could men- 
tion for out-of-season shooting. 

At this time there is being shown 
exceptionally great interest in bow- 
and-arrow hunting. Much time and 
practice is spent at this sport, and 
a surprisingly large number of our 
rough-game population are falling 


See 
WEEKIWACHEE 


SPRING OF THE MERMAIDS 


. featuring the world famous 
Weekiwachee swimming troupe... . 
performing entirely under water. 
Watch the thrilling shows through 
windows. 


giant new plate’ glass 


Continuous daytime performances. 
& 
On U. S. 19 at Florida 50 





FLORIDA ORANGES AND GRAPEFRUIT 
possess rare and delicious flavor when 
fully ripened on the trees. The choice of 
the crop from our own groves especially 
selected and attractively packed for you. 
Rushed by fast express to reach you as 
nearly nature-fresh as possible. 


Express Prepaid East of Mississippi River 


FULL BOX DeLuxe 
Mixed oranges and 


graperruit. oo $14.25 
HALF BOX DeLuxe 

Mixed oranges and 

granehiut 0 $10.00 


Above also contain | Ib. each of Orange 
Marmalade,. Guava Jelly, Orange Blos- 


som Honey, 1 Ib. old fashion citrus taffy. 
FULL BOX 

Standard mixed... $9.50 
HALF BOX 

Standard mixed ........ $6.00 


Western states add $1.00 for whole box; 


60c half box. No shipments outside US. . 


proper; California, Texas or Arizona. 


Ask About Season Shipments—Send for 
Folder 


Enclose check or M. O. and address of 
recipient 
SHIPPING SEASON DEC. 1 TO MAY 15 
TAYLOR GROVES & FRUIT PRODUCTS 
BOX 763 ® WINTER HAVEN, FLORIDA 
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GULF STREAM 
TROLLING 


44-FOOT SPORT FISHERMAN 


¢ VALTA - 


SHIP TO SHORE RADIO 
CAPTAIN ART ERGLE 
Pelican Yacht Club 
Seaway Drive on South Island 
REEF—INLET_SAIL_FISHING 
ALL BAIT AND TACKLE 
FURNISHED 


PHONE 1122 FORT PIERCE, FLA. 








Jaquette 


Authorized Dealer 


OLDSMOBLE 
COMPLETE 
SALES and SERVICE 


FORT PIERCE, FLORIDA 
421 N. 4th _— Phone _ 827 








COLLINS 


Good Housekeeping Shop 


REFRIGERATORS 
WATER HEATERS 
RANGES 


AUTOMATIC WASHERS 
HOME FREEZERS 
IRONERS 


Everything for the Home 


PHONE 767 
301 Orange Avenue 
FORT PIERCE, FLORIDA 





Let's Go Fishin’! 


On Board the Charter Boat 


HYLA Il 


(Backus Fisherman) 

DEEP SEA—REEF—INLET FISHING 
TACKLE AND BAIT FURNISHED 
SHIP TO SHORE PHONE 
Boat Located at Pelican Yacht Basin 
on Causeway 
Owned and Operated by 
Capt. H. J. (Smitty) Smith 
DAY PHONE 1122 
NIGHT PHONE 879-W 
' FORT PIERCE, FLORIDA 








COMPANY 





before this crude weapon. It is a 
well-known fact that our present 
archers far exceed, in accuracy and 
range, their predecessors, the red 
man—and the red man lived by his 
bow and arrow. However, let it be 
said that the red man far exceeded 
our present hunters in the art of 
hunting. We are too prone, in the 
main, to sit back and let our game 
hunt us rather than to get out and 
hunt our game. 

Another interesting hobby gaining 
high popularity in the off-season 
months is the muzzle-loader sport. 
This sport is rapidly gaining favor 
throughout the entire country, and 
the accuracy and deadliness of these 
old weapons is very surprising. The 
lack of range in both the bow and 
arrow and muzzle loader demands 
that the man not only be a shooter, 
but a stalker as well. Try sneaking 
within range of a fox or a coon with 
one of these old weapons; you'll do 
it, but you will fail so many times 
that it becomes a challenge, and you 
will stick with it until you succeed. 

One of the best animals to start 
on with either of these weapons is 
the lowly armadillo. This animal is 
fast becoming a dangerous pest, as 
well as an expensive one, to the 
truck farmers and should be con- 
trolled in one way or another. I can 
think of no better way to do it than 
to make a sport of it. 

It is also very highly recommend- 
ed that your shooting eye be kept 
keen throughout the _ off-season 
months by placing your hunting- 
weapon scope on a good varmint 
gun. For this country, nothing can 
be recommended more highly than 
the .22 Hornet, the .257 Roberts, or 
the .250-3000 Savage. These rifles 
can be purchased in almost any ac- 


tion identical or comparable to your 
hunting weapon, and by placing your 
scope on this rifle, an extraordinarily 
high degree of accuracy can be ob- 
tained in the use of the scope by 
shooting crows, hawks, buzzards, fox 
and ’coon. By using these small cali- 
bers, the expense is not too pro- 
hibitive, and it is possible either to 
reload, yourself, at small expense, 
or to have some reloader in your 
vicinity do your reloading for you, 
thus cutting the cost of shooting al- 
most two-thirds. This will give you 
a high degree of skill and efficiency, 
as well as assist a very able game 
department in their job of propaga- 
tion and conservation. It will tend 
to make your future campfires much 
more enjoyable, and their memories 
much more lasting. END. 


A NTE Rt ON AE A tt eS Are ene Senn 
COMPLETELY NEW! 


WELCOME FISHERMEN 


@Radiant Hot Water Heat 
eBeautyrest Mattresses 
@Located Close to Town 
On Highway U. S. 17 North 


FLORIDA 


WINTER HAVEN, 





THE LAKE BREEZE 
ROUTE 1—ST. CLOUD, FLORIDA 
AAA PHONE 8532 


Located on U. S. Highways #441 and 192 
6 Miles East of St. Cloud 


Unexcelled Cottage and Motel Accommodations 
on the Beach. Fishing, Swimming, 
Boating and Watersports 


STONE BROS. 
FUNERAL HOME 


SERVING THE COLORED POPULATION 


‘We Are as Close as Your Telephone”’ 


WYawi Yuneial 
Diteclats 
AMBULANCE SERVICE 


A TCSTONE. AED: 
Call 346 Ft. Pierce 
317 N. 7th Street 


Call 3105 Vero Beach 
GIFFORD 





GLEARY BROS. 


CONSTRUCTION CO. 
General Contractors 


Ww 
DITCHING 
LAND CLEARING 


ROAD BUILDING 
PAVING 


Ww 


PHONE 1041 
1612 South 33rd 
FORT PIERCE, FLORIDA 
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Following Establishments Recommended 
by the Editors of Florida Wildlife 





M A UJ i F Yy ’ S SPORTSMEN’S HEADQUARTERS 
FISHING CAMP LYN’S SPORT SHOP 
“Where the Big Bass Bite” We Repair All Makes of Outboard Motors 

On U. S. 41—I1 Mile East of FISHING EQUIPMENT 


1217 W. MAIN LEESBURG, FLA. 










LEESBURG, FEORPS 
SOOsx 


Th oi ee re Where the Big Bass Bite 
Fishing At Its Best MODERN CABINS 
ATS BAIT @ BOATS @ SUPPLIES 


Rogers Fish Camp The Atugler's Camp 
_ —r—e ON LAKE GRIFFIN Suk ore ica 
«2 ~Kaow _ 7 SINGLE—2 FAMILY COTTAGES ‘GOOD DUCK HUNTING _ 





























BOATS - MOTORS - LIVE BAIT MR. AND MRS. B. W. NOBLE 
5 Blocks from the Heart of Owners 
he : LEESBURG, FLORIDA RT. 2, HAWTHORNE, FLORIDA 
rel are minnows, worms, foe and For Reservations: PHONE 559 Blue Phone Melrose 2-1253 





s, but they can be taken on arti- 






al > , such as: spoons, flies, spinner _ 

. fly ‘combinations, and plugs. There : bon Vista isles 
““SPORTSMEN’S PARADISE” 

On Beautiful Lake Panasoffkee 


BOATS - MOTORS - FISHING TACKLE 
LICENSE - GROCERIES - GUIDES 


12 Completely Equipped Housekeeping Shady sOcwes Sake 


everal ways to fish oe the Le  o 





any  aebe Florida lakes, and is a | ce ee tee ee ne : LAKE-FRONT COTTAGES 
a man an 
idered_ a i very scrappy adversary on the Betti ye BOATS ® MOTORS ® LIVE BAIT 
SESS : Ph Nudie COMPLETE FISHING SERVICE 
one or Write: 
CLIFF LAFFICK, 
POLLY and CHARLES VEAL, Mgrs. Ricveee “ns ie rep ‘i 
Pana-Vista Lodge, Panasoffkee, Fla. rc 1 Mase one e 
Phon Bushnell 2061 our miles 0 Fla., on 


















Fichradet s Paradise 


On the Eastern Shore of Lake Apopka s @® MOTORS 
BOATS - BAIT - COTTAGES A Os 9 3 
“fishing anally bene through | TACKLE ; Nes He sh Vg @ BOATS 


. Speckled perch (crappies) prefer Inboard and Outboard Motors @ TACKLE 


__ smell mina fis 

eee - ba he . ek oe PICNIC GROUND - TRAILER PARK @ BAIT 
ain diet, but they will strike arti- GROCERIES - SHORT ORDERS : 
Completely Modern Cottages 


For Reservations: PHONE 3734 Located on Lake Apopka 
Or Write: APOPKA, ROUTE 1 WINTER GARDEN, FLORIDA 





LAKE APOPKA APOPKA, FLA. 
Florida’s finest bass fishing. Orange 

fishermen caught 10,000 

and 20, perch in 
one year. ORANGE LODGE, 
on world-famous Lake Apopka— 
Every fishing facility, furnished 
cottages, electric kitchens, res- 
taurant; cocktail club rooms. 

Write for free folder No. 10. 


FISHING CAMP 


LAKE APOPKA, FLORIDA 


Modern and Clean Camp with Every 
Facility for the Fisherman 


APOPKA, RT. 1 — PHONE 2447 
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Once upon a time, two little mermaids (Dottie and Pattie) went fishin’ in 
Florida. They fished and they fished, but they didn’t get a bite, ‘cause... 


By FINNY WILDLIFE 


UMAN BEIN’S. are tough 


enough . . . but, man, 
these mermaids... they 
capture both us and the es 


bein’s! 
Now, you take a fisherman 
. we've got a chance against 
him. Even though all of them 
guys up North have heard 
about there being more fish 
in Florida than anywhere else, 
and even though there’s more 
and more of them coming to 
Florida every year ... we still 
got a chance—unless they catch 
us when we're too durn hungry 
to care. 

But, you take them mermaids 
at Weekiwachee Spring... | 
(but you can’t take them, be- 
cause fishin’ ain’t permitted in 
springs like this) .. . like Betty 
Jo Riscole, or Dottie Kalick, 
or Patty Carver, or any of 
those other lovelies that per- 
form there every day... what 
chance has man or fish got 
against them? | 

Now, you take a bass, or a | 
bream, or a speckled perch... 
why, they ain’t enough fisher- 
men in the country to catch 
all of us. We know more dif- 
ferent kinds of artificial bait 
than those guys have got in 
their tackle boxes. But if they 
ever start usin’ mermaids for 
bait . 

What chance has a poor fish 


down under the water was another little mermaid (Betty Jo), and all of the fishies were got! 
swarmin’ ground her . . . too busy lookin’ to think about eatin’, 
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Then along came a big ole bass, just a swimmin’ by . . . and all the little mermaid swam after him ... and she caught him, too! 
the little bream scattered in haste. He was a wary ole bass, and But | don’t think the ole bass tried too hard to get away, ‘cause 
started to leave, but... who could resist a mermaid like this? 


When the two little mermaids—who were fishin’ on top—saw what the other little mermaid had caught down below, they squealed with 
delight . . . and jumped in, too. 
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BROOKSVILLE LUMBER CO. 


FREE ESTIMATES—ALL WORK GUARANTEED 
PHONE 2667 BROOKSVILLE, FLORIDA 


GARNETT’S FUNERAL HOME 


AMBULANCE AND RESUSCITATOR SERVICE 
2 S. LEMON ST. BROOKSVILLE, FLORIDA 


BILL GOOD’S SPORT CENTER 


BILLIARDS ® FOOD ®@ REFRESHMENTS 
121 E. JEFFERSON BROOKSVILLE, FLORIDA 








STANDARD OIL PRODUCTS GOODYEAR TIRE DIST. 


W. L. McGEE 
YOUR SERVICE STATION 
WE KNOW WE KNOW HOW 


YONTZ FLORIST 


FLOWERS FOR ALL OCCASIONS 


132 E. DADE BROOKSVILLE, FLORIDA 


GULF COAST ABSTRACT CO. 


ABSTRACTS AND. TITLE INSURANCE 
134 E. DADE BROOKSVILLE, FLORIDA 


WELCOME 
to 
BROOKSVILLE 
and 
HERNANDO COUNTY 
The Home of the Tangerine 


and 
Famous Weekiwachee Springs 


* 
-COUNTY COMMISSIONERS 
HERNANDO COUNTY 
FLORIDA 











eins i ct td a ce as do ec ac de et cn do es de i ei de de se le i al 


stata eee 





County, is often referred to as the “City of 

Seven Hills’’ because of the seven beautiful hills 
rising within the city limits which add to the charm 
of this lovely community. 

Brooksville is beautiful, nestling among the hills 
and dales, with a natural forest covering of great oaks, 
beautiful magnolias and other flowering trees. The 
soil is rich and generous, adding charm in shrubbery 
and green lawns. The climate is unusually favorable 
for year ‘round enjoyment of outdoor living. The ele- 
vation (228 feet) and Brooksville’s proximity to the 
Gulf of Mexico (16 miles) provides a healthfully mild 
climate. 

The city is neat, trim and progressive. Business 
opportunities are plentiful since Brooksville is the 
shopping center for Hernando County and other sur- © 
rounding country. It is the hub of fine highways lead- 
ing to all parts of the county and state. Excellent bus 
transportation and truck facilities on regular sched- 
ules are available. The water supply is superior in 
quality and taste, the source being very deep wells. 


_A FRIENDLY 2 


"HERNAN DO STATE BANK | 


— WELCOMES YOU — 
Member 
Federal Report Insurance Carparation | 


BELL LUMBER CO. 
oS Manufacturers of oe 
KILN: DRIED YELLOW PINE 
| BROOKSVILLE, FLORID 


B smi. County Seat of romantic Hernando 
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On the eastern side of Hernando County runs fam- 
ous Withlacoochee River on which are the delightful 
small communities of Istachatta, Nobleton and Croom. 

In the rugged rolling country is the lovely village of 
Spring Lake. The old and friendly settlement of Lake 

| Lindsey is six miles from Brooksville. 

| Other villages include Masaryktown (one of the 
largest poultry centers in Florida), Garden Grove, 
Spring Hill, and the Gulf fishing villages of Bayport 
and Aripeka. Chassahowitzka River and Weekiwachee 
River, both fed by large springs, are outstandingly 
beautiful. Pine Island, also on the coast, has a county 
park and bathing beach and summer homes are 
planned. , 

You'll find a ready welcome when you come to 
Brooksville and Hernando County. One of the prin- 
cipal reasons is that there is opportunity for all—for 
every person who seeks this way of life. You'll find 
that you will be given assistance by many people— 
from city and county officials and from every citizen 
you meet. So come to Brooksville—come to Hernando 
County—settle down and enjoy life! 


ME AWAITS YOU! 
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HOPE’S DRUG STORE 


PRESCRIPTIONS ® DRUGS ® SPORTING GOODS 
116 N. MAIN - BROOKSVILLE, FLORIDA 


THE OAKS MOTEL 


AND RESTAURANT 
JUST SOUTH OF BROOKSVILLE — U. S. HIGHWAY 41 










LEWIS PLANTATION 


U. S. HIGHWAY 41 — SOUTH OF BROOKSVILLE 







HERZY’S DRIVE-IN 
JUST GOOD FOOD 
BROOKSVILLE, FLORIDA 


LEON WHITEHURST 


REALTOR 












CITY PROPERTY ACREAGE 








-LINGLE’S DEPARTMENT STORE 


“WE SELL TO SELL AGAIN’ 
BROOKSVILLE, FLORIDA 







Western Auto Associate Store 
FISHING AND HUNTING SUPPLIES 


HOME-OWNED AND OPERATED 








L & L FURNITURE CO. 


C. DENT LANIER, Owner-Manager 






ROGERS DEPARTMENT STORE 


BROOKSVILLE’S LARGEST STORE 











EVERYTHING FOR THE SPORTSMAN 


HANCOCK’S 5, 10 & 25c STORE 


107-N. MAIN ST. BROOKSVILLE, FLORIDA 
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| “HOME OF THE TANGERINE” | 
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BRING THE FAMILY 
AND LIVE WITH US 


ANGLER’S 
LODGE 
* 


TRAILER & TOURIST COURT 
635 North 2nd 


FORT PIERCE, FLORIDA 








Be Sure To Visit 
CHIMPANZEE 
FARM 


U. S. #1—DANIA, FLORIDA 
18 Miles North of Miami 












* 






| APES AND MONKEYS FROM ALL 
* OVER THE WORLD | 









Pharmacy 
@® DRUGS 


@® SODAS 
@ SUNDRIES 


Ae hes G07: Da Balt OUND 


304 ORANGE BLOSSOM TRAIL 
Orlando, Florida 
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BY PHIL FRANCIS 





WHAT'S THE GAMEST FISH? 


Hardly a day goes by that some- 
body doesn’t ask me what fish I 
think is the best fighter. Now it is 
customary, in evaluating the game- 
ness of fish, to follow the precedent 
set by Dr. Henshall in his angling 
classic. BOOK OF THE BLACK 
BASS, where he called the bass 
“inch-for-inch, pound-for-pound, the 
gamest fish that swims.” The inch- 
for-inch, pound-for-pound qualifica- 
tion in rating gameness of fish is 
fair, perhaps, to the fish—but it is 
decidedly unfair to the fisherman. 


The little bluegill, for example, is 
a hard scrapper for his size, but 
he would fight much harder if his 
average weight was five pounds in- 
stead of eight ounces. Many of the 
smaller fish are spunky fighters, but 
they simply do not pack enough 
weight to stage a serious assault on 
the fisherman’s tackle. In the prize 
ring, a good little man hasn’t a 
chance against a good big man, and, 
on hook and line, a good big fish 
battles with considerably more au- 
thority than a good little one. 


Whether you take size into consid- 
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eration or not, naming the “gamest” 
fish is still a tough proposition. There 
is no standard measuring stick by 
which the gameness of fish can be 
determined. For that matter, there 
exists a very wide diversity of opin- 
ion as to what constitutes gameness 
in a fish. 

One angler might consider game- 
ness synonymous with endurance. 
Another may feel that the gamest 
fish is the one which makes the long- 
est sustained runs. Still another may 
insist that a fish’s fighting ability 
should be judged by his skill at rid- 
ding himself of the hook. (From the 
viewpoint of a hooked fish, a fight 
which gains him his freedom must 
certainly be a good one.) Many fish- 
ermen measure a fish’s gameness 
by his jumping or acrobatic capa- 
bilities. Others maintain that the 
fighting talents of a fish are in direct 
proportion to his muscular endow- 
ments. Elusiveness, speed, change of 
pace, and other general fighting 
tactics of fish are considered of 
prime importance by one fisherman 
or another. 

It would seem, then, that the 
proper way to go about naming 
the “gamest” fish is to list all the 
qualities you think a gamefish should 
have, and then attempt to pick the 
fish showing these qualities in the 
greatest degree. Among the attri- 
butes I would consider in a gamefish 
are: power, speed, endurance, cour- 
age or fighting heart, jumping abil- 
ity, hook-throwing ability, length of 
runs, change of pace, elusiveness, 
and general fighting tactics. 

I believe that no American game- 
fish can show the above qualities— 
all of them—in so great a degree as 
the tarpon. Or, if size of the fish is 
to be considered, no other fish could 
score so highly in every department 
of gameness as the tarpon’s sleek 
little cousin, the ladyfish. 
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Few will deny that the tarpon is 
in a class by himself as a jumper. 
His jumps are not mere leaps out 
of the water. They are wild, twist- 
ing, shimmering, hell - for - leather 
flights into the atmosphere. Perhaps 
the kingfish manages occasionally to 
jump higher than the tarpon, and 
the marlins may jump wider, but 
no other fish jumps so handsomely. 
No other fish hurls itself into its 
leaps with such explosive abandon 
and cuts so great a swath of air as 
the acrobatic silver king. 


The tarpon is an enormously pow- 
erful fish, and he possesses the co- 
ordination to use his power in con- 
centrated, explosive efforts which 
give him his amazing change of pace 
and terrific acceleration into leaps 
and runs. When a hooked tarpon 
seems to be sulking, he is actually 
tensing his spring-steel muscles in 
preparation for his next move. With 
his lithe body bent in a shallow “S” 
shape, he’ll suddenly straighten out 
and soar into his leap, or scream the 
reel as he rifles himself into a sear- 
ing run. 


While fishermen are sometimes in- 
clined to underrate the tarpon’s en- 
durance, don’t let anybody kid you 
on this score. Remember that most 
tarpon fight in a sprint, while longer- 
lasting fish are plodding trotters. 
Even the most actively acrobatic of 
tarpon display far more stamina than 
the average gamefish, and if you 
ever run into a tarpon that wages a 
trotting fight, you’ll get more in the 
way of endurance than you’d ever 
wish to bargain for. 


The tarpon has plenty of never- 
say-die fighting spirit, and time after 
time he’ll explode out of an apparent 
state of submission into another se- 
ries of wild leaps and energetic runs. 
So great is the tarpon’s courage that 
he occasionally fights to the total 
exhaustion of death. 


I say the tarpon is the gamest fish 
—what do you say? END. 
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Live the PLEASANT WAY, the HEALTHFU 


UNNY ST. 


THE FRIENDLY 


For a visit or for year ‘round living, St. Cloud is ideal. Located 
in an elevated section of the great Osceola prairie belt, sunny 
St. Cloud is tempered, winter and summer, by ocean and gulf 
breezes. The annual average temperature ranges between 68.8 
and 71.4 degrees, and yearly average rainfall is 52 inches. 
Located on the shores of storied East Lake To-ho-pe-ka-li-ga, 
St. Cloud is within an hour’s ride of 5,000 of Florida’s 30,000 
spring-fed lakes. 


Visitors and new residents feel immediately at home, partly 
because the nation’s foremost associations and clubs have local 
chapters in St. Cloud, partly because the city’s 3,500 permanent 
residents have a real talent for sincere, unassuming friendliness. 
Maintained especially for visitors are the Tourist Park and the 
Community House, where a complete program of varied recreation 


is offered. 


St. Cloud’s churches of more than 12 denominations extend a 
hearty welcome to all. Her modern schools boast an admirable 
record in the education of young Americans. Her Veterans’ Library 
is unusually well patronized. Her shops, restaurants, motor courts 
and other tourist accommodations offer fine goods and services 
in keeping with St. Cloud’s reputation for economy of living. The — 
community was founded as a place where retired government 
employees and other retired folks could live within moderate 


means. 


Lush cattle country and rich farm land surround St. Cloud, 
offering unlimited opportunities for those who wish to invest time, 


energy or resources in the shining future of Florida agriculture. 
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By JAMES 


THE CHAIN PICKEREL 
(Esox Niger) 


“Howdy, fishermen. I trust you 
all had a very Merry Christmas and 
a Happy New Year; all of us Chain 
Pickerel did. After seeing all this 
new fishing tackle you guys are 
sportin’, I think I had better make 
a New Year’s resolution to keep my 
big mouth shut. But right now I'll 
open it a bit to tell you a little 
about myself. 

“You probably know us as the 
‘Jack’ or ‘Jackfish’—which is incor- 
rect. Like our cousins the Northern 
Pike and Muskellunge, we are a 
long fish, but only in our species do 
you find the marks along our sides 
that resemble the links in a chain. 
We have long jaws, a large, powerful 
tail, and are a greenish color over 
most of our bodies, with white un- 
dersides. We grow rapidly under 
favorable conditions, but do not at- 
tain a very large weight. We rarely 
exceed six or seven pounds, and 
the world record for our species 
weighed nine pounds. This guy was 
30 inches long, 15 inches in girth, 
and was caught in Green Pond, New 
Jersey, on January 5, 1948. 


“Our major distribution is in the 
eastern United States, all the way 
from Canada to Florida, and in the 
Mississippi Valley, to Missouri and 
Texas. We favor the quiet, shallow 
waters and weedy areas, thus being 
quite at home in the warm, dark 
waters of sunny Florida. We breed 
during the early spring when the 
water begins to get warm. Spawn- 


P. GILL 


ing usually takes place in weedy 
areas close to shore, sluggish inlets 
or even flooded lowlands. The eggs 
and milt are shed by a female and 


one or more males as they swim — 


around in’ a meandering path. Each 
spawning is accompanied by violent 
tail-lashings that send the eggs fly- 
ing. The eggs are adhesive and stick 
to vegetation or bottom, where they 
remain during the incubation period, 
which lasts from a week to ten days. 
After being deposited, the eggs are 
forgotten by the parents, and the 
little fellows are on their own when 
they are born. 

“As far as food is concerned, we 
will eat just about anything that will 
fit into our mouth—small fish, cray- 
fish, frogs, insects, maybe even an 
occasional small bird or duckling, if 
the opportunity presents itself. We 
prefer to grab our prey quickly 
rather than fool around with it like 
some fish do. 

“When it comes to fishing tech- 
nique, you fishermen need not be 
particular, because we aren’t. We 
can be taken by any method from a 
hand line to a spinning rod, but I 
guess the most popular method 
among Florida fishermen for taking 
us ‘picks’ is plug casting. Just about 
any of those flashy underwater plugs, 
when worked slowly along the fringe 
of the stumps, weeds, or pads, will 
produce good results. A Johnson 
Spoon with pork rind will really do 
the trick, since it is weedless and 
the fisherman can work it right up 
in the cover where we like to stay. 
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We will also hit a surface plug, if it | 
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is worked slowly, and most any of 
the standard fly-rod streamers and 
bucktails (especially the red and 
yellow ones) will make our mouths 
water. We can be taken on spinning 
tackle, and there are times when we 
prefer those small lures to the larger 
ones. Some people use wire leaders 
when fishing for us, but this is far 
from necessary, since we rarely cut 
regular casting line or gut leader. 
Since we are not nocturnal feeders, 
you can fish for us anytime except 
at night. Cloudy, overcast days are 
the best, by far. These are the kind 
of days we really like to move 
around and look for trouble. We 
like to lay in the weeds and pads 
with our noses pointed out toward 
open water. A lot of tasty dishes 
swim right up to us without ever 
seeing us until it’s too late. 

“The best place in Florida to fish 
for us is in the Withlacoochee River 
(and its branches) and in the Lake 
Tsala Apopka chain of lakes. In 
these waters, where there is plenty 
of cover and natural food, we really 
grow fat and sassy. 

“Most Florida fishermen scorn us, 
saying that we are no good for any- 
thing—that we are trash fish. But 
we don’t mind this. It only makes 
our stay in Florida a little more 
permanent. However, if you want 
to take my word for it, I can guar- 
antee you one whale of a fight when 
you hang onto one of us, and one 
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“Where Old Friends Meet and 


whale of a tasty dish, if you are 
lucky enough to get us as far as the 
frying pan. If you doubt me, brother 
—I’m waiting to prove my point.” 

END. 
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BIRDS OF THE EVERGLADES, 


by Henry H. Collins, Jr., published 
by the Blue Heron Press, Bronxville, 
N. Y., 25 cents each. 

Both visitors and residents of the 
State of Florida have noticed the 
large number of birds that reside in 
our state, particularly in the south- 
ern part, but many don’t realize just 
what species the birds are, usually 
shrugging it off with any answer, 
such as “That’s a heron” or “That’s 
an egret.” 

Outdoorsmen interested in bird- 
life will find BIRDS OF THE EVER- 
GLADES an interesting bible, for 
they’ll find pictures and descriptions 
of the many kinds of birds found in 
the great state. 

Florida, in addition to her climate 
and beauty, is world famous for her 
wonderful birdlife. In particular, the 
Everglades has vast numbers of peli- 
cans, herons, egrets, and ibises—and 
thousands of persons each year view 
the varicolored species, the wheeling 
flocks, and the vast rookeries. 

All readers will remember how, at 
the turn of the century, the egrets 
became almost extinct, for plumes 
were then the height of fashion on 
women’s hats, and the plume hunt- 
ers invaded Florida, killing thou- 
sands of egrets. But conservation 
groups led by the Audubon Society 
aroused public opinion against this 
destruction, and protective legisla- 
tion was passed. In 1947, the Ever- 
glades National Park was establish- 
ed to preserve forever the grandeur 
of the Southern Florida wilderness 
and, above all, its many birds. 

The beauty of birds, of course, has 
appeal for everyone—not just for the 
scientist. By means of this booklet, 
anyone can learn to recognize some 
of the birds found in the Everglades 
National Park and elsewhere in 
Florida. You'll find pictures and 
stories about the birds of the swamps 
and marshes, birds of the coast and 
ocean, birds of the woods and thick- 
ets, birds of the prairies and clear- 
ings, and birds of the sky, as well 
as a check list of birds of Southern 
Florida and a list of places where 
you can travel to see many of these 
bird species. END. 
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craft—like static on your home radio. 

The Navy wants first of all to be 
able to identify these strange noises; 
and second to determine whether or 
not it is possible to use counter noises 
to frighten the fish away or shut up 
their chattering. 

Dr. Kellogg says other commercial 
advantages will probably develop as 
the project progresses, but such ad- 
vantages are the possible by-prod- 
ucts, not the goal, of the research. 

A scientist first and a spinner of 
fantasies second, or even third, the 
Florida State University psycholo- 
gist is cautious about predicting the 
future of his work. 

He won’t speculate that fish com- 
municate with each other. He says 
all he has observed so far is that 
they actually do react to underwater 
noises. 

But, what’s to stop the unscien- 
tific among us from supposing that 
the underwater sound projector may 
some day become a part of every 
man’s fishing tackle .. . that the re- 
corded mating call of the catfish may 
replace worms in the bait box... or 
that the champion fisherman of the 
future may be a garrulous super- 
salesman, instead of a strong, silent 
master of the cast. END. 
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“LAK DORA FISHERMAN 





Bue oan ho tea to + ieee a six or 
seven pounder just to accommodate 
a couple of guys who want some 
pictures. But our fisherman was a 
gent and a sport, and said that he 
would catch us another big one. 

It seemed like a good idea for us 
to go ahead down the shore and 
troll—and not take any more pic- 
tures for awhile. About 300 yards 
away, we cut in to the grass beds 
and trolled along the edge of the 
weeds. I picked up two small ones, 
keeping one that weighed about a 
pound and a half. I brightened con- 
siderably and tried to open a con- 
versation with Tony about our re- 
spective fishing abilities, but he kept 
changing the subject to plugs—be- 
moaning the fact that he didn’t have 
a green spoonplug, which seemed to 
be all that interested these bass. 

From a distance, we watched our 
friends stop twice while Burkhardt 
reeled in two more bass. A short time 
later, they turned, and started troll- 
ing back towards the dock. We reel- 
ed in, and started after them. By the 
time we caught up, Burkhardt had 
another bass in the boat. We trailed 
along, as our friends trolled in to the 
dock. Crossing the bar where the 
bass had been frolicking earlier, 
Burkhardt boated another one, be- 
fore pulling into the boathouse. 

Tony took a final picture of Burk- 
hardt and his limit of bass—a fine 
string of “eatin’ size” beauties that 
weighed from one to three pounds. 
We watched some of the other boats 
—two dozen or so—come straggling 
into the various boathouses, while 
Stewart gave us the lowdown on 
how, when, and where to fish in 
Lake Dora. 

There is a great abundance of 
bass in these waters, even though 
thousands of anglers from all over 
the country come here to fish, each 
year. The average catch consists of 
one- to four-pounders, but occasion- 
ally some of those big babies, going 
10 or 12 pounds, are taken. 

Odd as it may seem, with this 
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abundance of bass, panfishermen 
outnumber the bass anglers by far. 
During January and February, this 
lake and Lake Beau Claire, which 
empties into Dora, are virtually cov- 
ered with “speck” fishermen. Crap- 
pies are even more plentiful than 
bass, and many limit-catches are re- 
ported daily. During the spring and 
summer, the still-fishermen outnum- 
ber the bass addicts again, for then 
the bream and shellcrackers afford 
bounteous fishing opportunities ev- 
ery day. 

Mount Dora sponsors an annual 
bass tournament each winter for 
visitors of its six large hotels and 
numerous motels, and all other an- 
glers of the surrounding communi- 
ties. The tourney runs from Decem- 
ber 1 through March 31, with weekly 
and final grand prizes. Bass caught 
in Lake Dora, or any of the 1,400 
lakes within Lake County, are eligi- 
ble for prizes. 

* * * 

Later, as we prepared to depart, 
I suggested to Tony that we take 
the lakeshore drive back to Tavares, 
and then on home. As the car picked 
up speed, I sneaked a last look over 
my shoulder—but my school of bass 
was gone, and not a ripple stirred to 
mar the shadowy reflections in this 
perfect mirror. 

Tony was hungry... 
for home. 


we took off 
END. 





Mount Dora features one of the most scenic 
boat trips in Central Florida. The ‘’Silver 
Spray,” a trim 27-foot cabin cruiser, makes 
regular and special chartered trips from the 
Yacht Club dock. The regular cruise takes 
you down Lake Dora, through the Dora 
Canal—"’the most beautiful mile of water- 
way in the entire world’’—into Lake Eustis. 
Then along Haines Creek to Lake Griffin 
and the Ocklawaha River. Down the Ockla- 
waha, you'll turn up the Silver Run, even- 
tually stopping at famous Silver Springs. 
The return trip is by the same route. You'll 
have opportunity to see Florida at its best 
—thick jungles, tropical flowers, beautiful 
birds, wild animals, alligators, and reptiles 
—a scenic ride that will long remain in 
your memory. The cruise is conducted by the 
Wise Boat Works of Mount Dora and a 
party of eight can take the trip for a very 
reasonable charge. 





ing, surf-fishing, bay fishing, and 
plenty of bottom fishing. Spinning 
addicts are in the height of their 
glory here where there’s a great 
abundance of snook of all sizes. Also 
there are plenty of Jewfish offshore, 
around the numerous buoys and 
beacon lights that guide foreign ships 
into this port. These gamesters are 
tough to land on rod and reel from 
a small fishing boat. 

As many as 2,000 pounds of Jew- 
fish are landed in a single day, in one 
manner or another. Let’s try all of 
the techniques, and fish for big ones 
and little ones. When you hang onto 
one of those big balky monsters, 
you'll probably think he’s going to 
pull you overboard into the briny 
water, tackle and all—but what a 
thrill it’s going to be! 


You ready? END. 
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ADVENTURE IN THE 
MYSTERIOUS 
PAI-HAY-OAKEE 


(Continued from Page 23) 


of the fight. While Jon’s wounds 
were not deep, Les was mangled 
badly. They kept the wounds wash- 
ed and open to the sun. Jon man- 
aged to drag up enough wood for 
the night. 

Les had lost his rifle in the fight, 
and the next morning Jon used his 
last cartridge to kill a rabbit, which 
they broiled and ate in desperate 
silence. Both were badly used up, 
gaunt, and hollow-eyed. Their cloth- 
ing was in shreds, and Les’ arms and 
shoulder were still oozing blood. 


As they sat through the long day, 
Jon watched a terrific battle be- 
tween a five-foot black snake and 
a larger diamondback rattler. The 
black killed the rattler in as brave 
a fight as Jon ever witnessed. A 
number of cottonmouth moccasins 
slid down the bank into the water, 
and Jon wondered how he and Les 
had managed to get through them. 

About noon, the men had the first 
surprise of the day. Into the clearing 
from the thick hammock walked a 
large turquoise blue bird, and just 
as Jon was about to inquire as to its 
species, the bird raised his fanlike 
tail, spreading wide the opalescent 
feathers as he strutted out in front 
of them. 


“Now what’s a peacock doing here 
in the Big Cypress Swamp?” he 
whispered half to himself. 

“What next?” Les questioned, then 
brightened. ‘There must be humans 
somewhere close by, because I don’t 
think a peacock would last long in 
the wild Everglades, do you?” 

“Hardly think so, but you can’t 
prove it by me,” Jon laughed. “One 
thing is cleared up though. That is 
where the murderous screams came 
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from that we heard last night. My 
father used to have peafowl on his 
farm, and if I had had my wits last 
night I would have recognized that 
awful scream, but who would have 
thought of a peacock here, of all 
places.” 

Jon left Les resting against the 
tree, when he found that he was 
too weak from loss of blood to walk 
more than a few yards, while he 
searched for the owner of the pea- 
cock, but he returned at last light 
shaking his head. 

“No luck. I guess the bird turned 
wild and stayed here in the swamp. 
There’s no sign of life within the 
four mile circle I made. We'll just 
have to wait.” 

“While we wait, we might as well 
eat,” Les suggested. “See that clump 
of low cabbage palms over yonder? 
Well, if you’ll slash out the very top, 
you will find a bud which, when 
trimmed up and sliced, will turn out 
to be ‘Heart of Palm’. It’ll keep us 
alive another night, I hope.” 

Jon followed instructions and 
brought back two buds. He sliced 
the white nutmeat into thin strips, 
and when he tasted it, got a pleasant 
surprise. 

“Um-mmm-m tastes like chestnut. 
It’s good!” 

It was just nightfall when surprise 
number two came up. Out of the 
thicket at their back, barking and 
yelping, came Nell. She was limping 
on three legs, dragging her wounded 
right hindfoot. Covered from head 
to toe with thick coating of blood, 
spoor, and black muck, she was a 
weary but welcome sight. 

“Well, whatta you know,” was 
about all Les could say, as he patted 
the tired, wasted animal. “Now what 
have you been into? See what you 
caused by running away—almost got 
killed yourself on top of it.” 

Seeing his dog again helped Les in 
spirit, but didn’t solve their immedi- 
ate problem. The three lost strag- 
glers fought off the palmetto ants 
through the night and in the morn- 
ing Jon had a badly swollen arm. 

“That’s a spider bite,” Les said. 
Here, chew this cut of tobacco Hoss 
forced on me when he was celebrat- 
ing the panther kill; put the cud on 
the bite, and it’ll take the poison 
out.” 

Jon did as told, and Les had to 
chuckle at his funny face, the be- 
whiskered jaw puffed out with the 
chew. 

The swelling and burning soon 
subsided enough for Jon to cut 
another meal of swamp cabbage. 
Nell was too tired and weary to 
try to trail even a rabbit, although 
her ribs were knocking together. 

All at once Les arose from his 
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seat against the tree, grabbed Nell 
by the head and tail, stood her 
straight up and gave her several 
tingling slaps on the hindquarter 
and demanded: 

“Go to camp, Nell. Get! Go to 
camp!” 

She hesitated a second, in sur- 
prise, and then hit the unpathed 
trail for somewhere—or nowhere. 
They had to take a chance, and this 
was it. The two men staggered along 
behind her until Les’ knees gave 
way and he had to stop. 

Jon picked up his friend, bodily, 
lifted him across his broad shoulders, 
and made his way through the ham- 
mock behind Nell. About midafter- 
noon Jon heard Nell’s weak bark, 
and when he came to the clearing, 
he saw the peacock, then an Indian 
chikee in the distance. 

Off to the side, putting finishing 
touches to his pick-li (dugout canoe) 
was a stoic-faced, powerful-looking 
Indian man. He was dressed in a 
long, colorful tunic, tied around the 
waist with a wide, red sash. He was 
barefoot, and his straight black hair 
was cut in what we call Peter Pan 
style, straight around just above the 
ears. He did not speak, but nodded 
his head understandingly, indicating 
that they were to follow. Still with- 
out a word being spoken, the men 
were fed, and the Indian plastered 
Les’ wounds and Jon’s swollen arm 
with a thick gray paste, mumbling 
a chant while waving a branch of 
scrub myrtle over them. Strangely 
enough, they slept through the night 
on the hard platform of a chikee, and 
by sunup were like new men. New, 
that is, compared with the wrecks 
they were the night before. 

At first light the Indian led them 
through the forest about three miles 
to a frog hunter’s hut. The man was 
working on the engine of his air- 
boat. Jon introduced himself and 
Les, and asked if he would take 
them to the nearest town. 

“Be glad to,” the frogger replied, 
wiping his oily hands on a rag hang- 
ing from the pocket of his jeans. 
“Have to go into Immokalee myself 
for some supplies.” 

“Immokalee?” Les questioned. 
“Boy, are we way off the trail. All 
this time we’ve been traveling north, 
or else the sun has changed its 
course the past few days.” 

“And I certainly wouldn’t be a 
darned bit surprised if that very 
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thing happened right about this 
time,” Jon laughingly said. 

Jon thanked the Indian and of- 
ered him a wet bill, but he shook 
iis head and pointed to Jon’s belt. 
It was a handmade Western with 
a buckle carved in the shape of a 
steer’s head. It was a gift from an 
old friend out west, but a small 
price to pay for their way out of 
the swamp, so he took it off and bie eg 
gave it to the Indian. The poker FORT PIERCE, FLORIDA 
faced Mikasuki gayly fastened it 
around his neck, and left them. As 3 OCReee) bie seas Barta «1 
he walked off, he said in plain Eng- 
lish, “Damn fools!” 

The men laughed, but later, back 
home at the ranch, Jon kept think- 
ing about the Indian and his kind- 
ness in spite of his last remark. 


“You know,” he said to Les when 
he was cleaning his rifle late one 
afternoon several weeks later, “I’d 
like to explore the Everglades. With 
an Indian guide like that one who 
brought us out, I think it might prove 
adventurous.” 


“Count me out,” Les said. “I’m off 
for Jacksonville to marry that little 
nurse I’ve been writing to all these 
months.” 


“Wait ’til I tell Mikasuki about 
that. I can just hear his words now. 
‘Me better left him in Big Cypress 
Swamp to die. Damn fool!’” END. 
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By ELENA K. MEAD 


The best of cooks know that a 
wild duck dinner can be no better 
than the ducks you have to work 
with. One of the first things to de- 
termine is the age of the fowl. How 
to go about it? There is one infallible 
test: do the bones of the wings and 
legs break easily, and the skin tear? 
If so, your bird is a young one. 

Always dry-pick your birds, tak- 
ing off all the feathers which can 
be removed quickly. Singe a young 
bird, then rub with a coarse cloth. 

_ Because of the oiliness of the skin, 

ducks and geese should be scrubbed 
with soap and warm water, as any 
other method will be ineffectual 
in cleansing them properly. Work 
quickly, and remember: NEVER 
leave wild duck or goose lying in 
water, unless you expect to lose the 
wild flavor, for water draws the 
juices out rapidly. 

Naturally, game must be eaten as 
soon as possible, for, due to that 
oiliness of the flesh, birds soon be- 
come rank. If you have a large 
quantity on hand at one time—and 
have no deep freeze—then be sure 
to cook the young birds first. Old 
birds will keep longer—even as 
long as two days, in normally cool 
weather, without refrigeration. 

Old birds also need longer cook- 
ing. Because of the strongness of 


the fat which lays immediately un- 
der the skin, some hunters destroy 
the rankness, and get around the 
unpleasant task of picking the bird, 
by skinning it. Skinning is particu- 
larly recommended in the case of 
very old birds. 

If, after skinning, the bird still 
seems strong, or if you don’t care 
for a real “wild” flavor in your duck 
or goose, you may employ any one 
of these four methods for reducing 
it: 

1. Soak the fowl in salt water for 
from 10 to 12 hours before cooking. 

2. Soak in soda water for 2 to 3 
hours before cooking. 

3. Peel a lemon, and place inside 
the bird, renewing it every 10 or 
12 hours for a day or two. 

4. Parboil in slightly salted water 
(enough to cover) that contains one 
or two small onions. 

It is a good idea to parboil old 
birds for about 15 minutes anyway. 
It will reduce the eventual cooking 
time and serve to tenderize them. 


Cooking Young Birds 

Young birds should be split down 
the back and dried with a cloth. Use 
a rolling pin or potato-masher to 
pound the bird flat, then place on a 
broiler rack under a bright fire. 
Salt and pepper to taste, and turn 
often, rubbing the birds with melted 
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butter. Use a small brush or a “wisp” 
made by tying a small piece of linen 
to a clean stick. Always serve broil- 
ed duck on HOT plates, and eat as 
soon as they are cooked. 


Fried Duck 


Young birds may be fried, too, but 
great care should be taken that they 
are not over-cooked. Nothing is so 
unappetizing-looking as a platter of 
over-fried ducks. 


Use equal parts of butter and 
vegetable shortening in an iron skil- 
let. Roll halves of duck (or goose 
that has been cut up) in seasoned 
flour, and brown, turning often. 
Never let it get “crusty” like fried 
chicken. And don’t have the fat too 
hot. 


Just before taking from the stove, 
put a half cupful of cold water in 
the skillet and close the lid down 
quickly. The resultant steam will 
tenderize the birds and improve the 
flavor. 


Cooking Older Game 


Older game should always be par- 
boiled. Cover in a deep pot with 
tepid water, bring to a smart boil 
for about 15 minutes, then drain and 
proceed with whatever method you 
prefer. We recommend: 


Baked Duck or Goose 


If the fowl is skinned, as suggested 
earlier in this article, then spread 
lightly with melted butter, roll in 
seasoned flour, and bake, covered, 
in a hot oven until tender. 


Smothered Duck or Goose 


Older ducks or geese are good if 
smothered. Dredge each piece with 
flour, season heavily, and brown 
quickly in a spider skillet in which 
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you have melted equal parts of but- 
ter and vegetable oil, or fat. As soon 
as each piece is browned sufficiently, 
place it in a deep baking dish or 
roaster in which you have placed a 
cup of boiling, salted water. As soon 
as the last piece is in the pan, cover 
it tightly and place in a moderate 
oven (350 degrees) and leave for at 
least an hour. 


Serve hot, with mashed Irish po- 
tatoes, celery curls, and homemade 
mayonnaise. 


Tainted Meat 


If your game should become 
slightly tainted before you can get 
it cooked, all is not lost. Pick your 
birds clean, singe, and rub as di- 
rected; then place in sweet milk 
(enough to cover) for 24 hours. 
Then cook at once. END. 
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New field lodge at Panacoochee Fin and Feather Club provides hunters with 


an opportunity for a noontime break for lunch. 
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HE PANACOOCHEE FIN AND FEATHER CLUB, a new 
hunt club now being organized at Lake Pana- 
soffkee, will feature the hunting of Chinese ring- 

neck pheasant, Smoky Mountain wild turkey, Persian 
black partridge, and African wild guinea, along with 
native Florida game birds, according to Dayton L. 
Fulghum, general manager and organizer of the club. 


The hunting lodge will be located at the present 
site of the Panacoochee Inn fishing resort, and the 
large, roomy, modern cabins now located here will be 
available to club members. Over a thousand acres of 
hunting grounds bordering Lake Panasoffkee are be- 
ing conditioned for the September 1 opening date, 
and several thousand acres are also under option for 
future development. A field lodge has also been con- 
structed, where members can stop by for lunch or 
rest periods. | 

Present plans call for the clearing of open fields and 
the planting of feed. The wooded sections are already 
ideally clear of underbrush, permitting unhindered 
travel. 


Hunting of pheasant and wild guinea will start on 
September 1, as these are not Florida game birds, and 
are unprotected. Quail and turkey hunting will be 
governed by the game laws of the state. As soon as 
the supply of partridge is adequate, these birds will 
also be hunted daily. It is expected that the cross- 
breeding of partridge and pheasant will produce an- 
other strain of fine game birds. 


The club will maintain a kennel of hunting dogs, 
and kennel service will be available for the members’ 


58 





Chinese ring-necked pheasants, like the one exhibited 
above by D. L. Fulghum, manager of the new hunt 
club at Lake Panasoffkee, will be released for hunting 


next fall. 
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dogs. Boats, motors, and tackle will be provided for 
those who want to fish or hunt ducks, in season. 

At present, large flocks of Chinese ring-necked 
pheasants, a strain of pure-bred birds secured from 
the Department of Interior, have been obtained for 
breeding stock. A sizable supply of Smoky Mountain 
wild turkeys, a fine strain of large birds, gives assur- 
ance that an adequate supply will be available for 
next year’s hunt. 

The fields and woods will be fully stocked in ad- 
vance of the next hunting season, and additional birds 
will be released from time to time (daily if necessary) 
to enable the members to get all of the unprotected 
birds they desire, and their limits of turkeys. 


Club members will find that beautiful Lake Pana- 
soffkee provides some of the best fresh-water fishing 
in Florida . . . largemouth bass, crappies, shellcrackers, 
and bream. The lake is also famous for its excellent 


duck hunting, in season. Mallard, pintail and many 
other large ducks spend the winter months in this 
area. 

The Panacoochee Fin and Feather Club will be 
similar to other hunt clubs of this type found in the 
northern states. According to Fulghum, the member- 
ship will definitely be limited to 250 members—sports- 
men who can afford the privilege of this type of guar- 
anteed hunting. Further information can be obtained 
by personal visit to, or correspondence with, the Pana- 
coochee Fin and Feather Club, Panasoffkee, Florida. 
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the first Board of Directors meeting 
in 1953. 

19. That each club have an at- 
tendance drive. 

20. That each sab fix its own 
membership quota. 

21. THAT AN ALL STATE DAY 
BE ESTABLISHED DURING THE 
ANNUAL CONVENTION WEEK 
OF THE JCCE; ON THIS: DAY 
THE NEWLY ELECTED OFFI- 
CERS WOULD TAKE OVER THE 
OFFICIAL DUTIES.. OF THE 
GAME COMMISSION PERSON- 
NEL IN TALLAHASSEE. 

22. That the JCCL take measures 
to unify their efforts in conservation 
with other similar agencies. 

23. That a special committee be 
appointed by the president to in- 
vestigate possible scholarships. 

24. That all clubs and their mem- 
bers attend the exhibit of the Flor- 
ida Wildlife Exhibit now on tour. 

These were the many things that 
were discussed over the directors 
table at the Mari-Jean Hotel in St. 
Petersburg. The meeting was pre- 
sided over by Bill Nall, president of 
the JCCL. Bill is also secretary of 
his own club in Clewiston. Others 
attending were: Bill McCormick, 
secretary; Ray Smith, Treasurer; 
and Duane Veon, director from the 
South Florida Division—all from St. 
Petersburg; and Lee Merrill, Sgt.- 
at-Arms, from Punta Gorda. Lee is 
also secretary of his club. Sam Free- 
land, vice president, and president of 
a club in Everglades; Jackie Thomp- 
son, director representing the clubs 
in the Everglades Division, and vice 
president of the Everglades club; 
Billy Taylor, director representing 
the Central Division, and a member 
of the club in Eustis; Perry Gibbs, 
director of Northeast Division, from 
Jacksonville; and Jimmy Chadwick, 
director of the Northwest Division, 
from Pensacola. 

All of these young men were elect- 
ed by the assembled delegates dur- 
ing an all-day session on August 22, 
at Camp Rotary. Delegates are se- 
lected by the clubs on the basis of 
one delegate for each 50 members, 
or portion thereof, and the presi- 
dent. In most instances, the repre- 
sentatives are elected by. popular 
ballot. 

The Jr. Conservation Club League 
now contains the following clubs: 
Miami Edison Sr. High Conserva- 
tion Club; St. Petersburg Jr. Rod 
and Gun Club; Tampa Jr. Game 
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This 10-pound 3-ounce bass recently won 
a weekly prize for Roy Martin, Okahumpka 
(left), who is competing in the J].C.-spon- 
sored bass tournament at Leesburg. Al Par- 
ish of Leesburg (right), witnessed the catch. 
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Warden Club; Hillsborough Jr. 
Wildlife Club; North Miami, Ed- 
ward L. Constance Jr. High, Jr. 
Fish and Wildlife Club; Dade City 
Rod and Gun Club; Jr. Sportsman’s 
Club of Panama City; Florida Jr. 
Tackle and Gun Club of Jackson- 
ville; Caloosa Jr. Conservation Club 
of Ft. Myers; Eustis Jr. Wildlife 
Club; Naples Jr. Nimrod Club; Jr. 
Sportsman’s Club of Marianna; 
Martin County Jr. Wildlife Club of 
Stuart; Jr. Sportsman’s Club of 
Clearwater; Jr. Wildlife Club of 
Leesburg; Jr. Sportsman’s Club of 
Williston; Charlotte County Jr. 
Wildlife Assn. of Punta Gorda; Jr. 
Sportsman’s Club of Tallahassee; Jr. 
Wildlife Club of Orlando; Civil Air 
Patrol, Everglades Jr. Conservation 
Squadron of Hialeah; Jr. Sports- 
man’s Club of Pensacola; Clewcho- 
bee Jr. Wildlife Assn. of Clewiston; 
Jr. Sportsman’s Club of Plant City 
and Zephryhills; Jupiter Jr. Wild- 
life Assn; Jr. Sportsman’s Club of 
Port St. Joseph; Dead Lakes Jr. 
Sportsman’s Club, Wewahitchka; Jr. 
Sportsman’s Club of Bartow; Miami 
Edison Jr. High Conservation Club; 
Jr. Sportsman’s Club, Yulee; Jr. 
Sportsman’s Club of Ft. Meade; 
Glades County Jr. Conservation 
Club of Moorehaven; Jr. Sports- 
man’s Club of Arcadia; La Belle Jr. 
Sportsman’s Club; Allapattah Jr. 
Conservation Club, Miami; Jr. 
Sportsman’s Club of Vero Beach; 
Homestead Jr. Conservation Club; 
Jr. Sportsman’s Club of Wachula. 
Other clubs have not submitted their 
names at this writing. 

Quite a parade of clubs! Quite a 
parade of young people organizing 
to do something about their land 
and their state! Conservation is the 
key word. And theirs is a forward 
march. A camp is in the making, 
where each member within a club 
can camp for a whole week and get 
closer to God and nature. Plans are 
in the making now for this camp to 
take care of all the Jr. Conservation 
Clubs in the state. 

Other important matters will be 
discussed by the Board of Direc- 
tors when they convene at Daytona 
Beach, February 27-28, and March 1. 

Truly, Youth has captured Con- 
servation. Many things are in the 
making. 
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TROLLING — PLUGGING — BAIT 
Dependable Inboard Skiff—Licensed Operator 
and Boat 


CAPT. W. F. COCHRANE 


Experienced Guide—20 Years Florida Saltwater 
“Know How’”’ 
Half or Full Day Charter—Tackle Included 
Reservations Suggested—Phone Ft. Pierce 53R4 
Dock—S. Indian River Drive, between 


Ft. Pierce and Jensen 











HORSE 
RACES 


Sunshine Park 





Starting January 15 
Through March 14 


Oldsmar “Near St. Peters- 
burg, Tampa, Clearwater.” 


There’ll be thrills and action 
aplenty at Sunshine Park, the 
Florida West Coast home of 
thoroughbreds. Your horse 
racing this year will be more 
attractive, more exciting than 
ever with nearly 1,000 horses, 
including a large number of 
the finest ever to race here, 
competing with the _ largest 
purses in Sunshine Park 
history. 


* Regulation one-mile track. Nine 
races daily except Sunday. 51 days of 
racing. 








SEX PERILEN CED 


Ft. Pierce Airways, Inc. 


Government Approved Flight School 
MAJOR REPAIRS AND SERVICE 


PHONE 711 
S. Federal Highway 


Ft. Pierce, Fla. 





COME TO FORT PIERCE, FLORIDA 


*% STAR & 
AMUSEMENT COMPANY 
FORT PIERCE, FLORIDA 








STUDEBAKER 
SALES and SERVICE 


REPAIRS ALL MAKES 


HARMON MOTORS 


233 S. 4th St. Fort Pierce, Florida 





61 





210 Orange Avenue 


FORT PIERCE, FLORIDA 
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- Delicious Food 


AT MODERATE PRICES © 


Plan to Dine With Us 
“While Visiting the Ridge! 


BON TON. 


BAKERY & CAFETERIA 
Stuart Avenue 


LAKE WALES, FLORIDA 


Linceln 


and 


MERCURY 
SALES and SERVICE 
ST. LUCIE and INDIAN RIVER 

COUNTIES 
AUTHORIZED | 
LINCOLN-MERCURY DEALER 





INDIAN RIVER | 
LINCOLN- MERCURY - 


INC. 
FORT PIERCE, FLORIDA 


Attention Sportsmen! _ 


———-SEE US— 
FOR YOUR WILLYS-OVERLAND 


JEEPS 


SALES & SERVICE 
PACARD 


DEALER  . 


LAKE WALES, FLORIDA 





* BY WILLIAM E. McCREARY 


HEN a fella hunts steady 
WV for 47 years, it’s not an 
easy thing to give it up 
and call it quits—even if the ol’ 


legs are starting to give ’way, and 
it gets harder to walk all the time! 


I just hate to give it up. 


That’s why, last year, when one 
of my long-time hunting buddies 
suggested we do some_ squirrel 
hunting, even though I knew bet- 
ter, I couldn’t say “no.” So, we 
got up early and took out for 
Inglis. 

We got about 200 yards from 
the car when my legs started act- 


ing up. I had to sit down before 
I fell down! 


My pal didn’t want to leave me, 
but I told him to go on, the hunt- 
ing was going to be good that day, 
and I’d just sit on this stump 
awhile and rest. He could pick 
me up later. So, he left and I sat 
down and waited. 


In about five minutes, sitting on 
the stump, alone in the woods, 
just looking around out of bore- 
dom, I noticed a movement in a 
big oak close by. I watched the 


_ oak closely, my gun ready. 


Soon a squirrel showed. With- 
out moving my body, I raised my 
gun and brought him down. I sat 
still on the stump. 

Within minutes, two other squir- 
rels came out on a limb of the 
tree. Still sitting on the stump, 
I brought them down in one-two 
order. 

Now, there were three squirrels 
on the ground in front of me, and 
I hadn’t moved hardly an inch. 


My buddy came back soon after 
—without any squirrels—and I 
chuckled with amusement as he 
stared at the three squirrels be- 
fore us. 

I’d done pretty good for an old 
man who could hardly walk! My 
hunting days may be over... but 
nobody can say I didn’t go down 
shooting! 











ne and F lahing Licenses 


. ssued Here 


: Scenic Highway _ 
B WALES FLORIDA 





FORT PIERCE 
FOR FINE 
_ FISHING 


FLORIDA WILDLIFE J 


JANUARY, 1953 





BY HOWARD FRIEDMAN 





OME folks may have to go 

miles for tarpon fishing, or 

make elaborate preparations 
in gear to master this fast and 
elusive knight of the sea... but 
not Frank Bruno of Pensacola. 

For Frank, you see, catches his 
tarpon where other folks catch 
bass and bream, using the kind 
of equipment other folks use for 
the fresh-water gamesters. At 
_least he did one time, while fish- 
ing with his son, Frankie, near 
Idleday Springs in Bayou Chico 
—at the city limits line of Pen- 
sacola! 

He and young Frankie were 
out on the line last New Year’s 
Day fishing for bream—-and doing 
very well, too. The bluegills were 
hitting everything, and the catch 
was plentiful. 

But, then a tarpon, playing 
around or feeding in shallow 
water, showed up. With a good 
catch already in the boat, Frank 
decided to see what the tarpon 
would do with a bass-bug. And he 
found out ... but fast! 

One cast and the tarpon was on! 
Then the fun started. 

The fish, fighting hard, leaped 
from the water and ‘started to 
dance on his tail, shaking his head 
furiously .. .in the water and 
then out again ...arun and then 
a leap high in the air. Frank’s 
little ol’ fly rod was bent almost 
double as the fish struggled to 
free himself. 

A high leap in the air... and 
the fish was in the boat with the 
two fishermen. But then he was 
out again. But after a few more 
runs, he was whipped. 

Frank went home that night 
with 12 pounds, 2 ounces of tar- 
pon, a bent fly rod, and a real- 
life fishing story which earned 
him a picture-spread in the Pen- 
sacola News-Journal ... all this 
with a bass-plug at the city limits 
of one of Florida’s most metro- 
politan cities! See why folks come 
to Florida for good fishing! 
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* 
FIRST FEDERAL 


"Savings & Loan Association 
| Stewart Avenue 





LAKE WALES, FLORIDA 


STAN DARD 
“oll L COMPANY 





les Indions 

1 This is the first hock « ever 1 published 

1 cover in simple language every aspec 
1 of the life of an Indian tribe. 

1 This book written by Dr. Wilfred T 
_ Neill after 4 years of intensive pies 


1 terious Everglades. 

| Twenty-five full page chore and oth 

| _ illustrations. Covering Seminole histo 
customs, beliefs, fenavece methods o 
livelihood, etc. 





ORDER YOUR copy TODAY! 
: $2.00 POSTPAID.  — 
- Fill Out Coupon and Mail to: 
ROSS ALLEN’S | 
REPTILE INSTITUTE 
SILVER SERINGS, FLORIDA 
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COTTAGES 





BRAND’S COTTAGES, with cooking facilities, 
Lake Tarpon. Good fishing, boats and bait. Box 
388, Tarpon Springs. Phone 2473. 





REAL ESTATE AND BUSINESS PROPERTIES 





Opposite the famous Oklawaha and the St. Johns 
River Sportsman’s Paradise. River and lake front- 
ages, business opportunities, homes, groves.—E. 
J. TeRONDE, Crescent City, Florida. 


HOLSHOUSER REALTY CO.—New location, 329 
Fifth St. South.—Real Estate, Loans, Rentals.— 
Phone 17-2469, St. Petersburg 5, Florida. 





REAL ESTATE—LAKE COUNTY PROPERTY 


65 acres deep, hammock, small creek, small farm 
home, electric pump. Only $3,000. — South Lake 
Realty Co., Groveland or Clermont, Florida. 


LAKE FRONT PROPERTY 


BEAUTIFUL LAKE FRONT camp and homesites 
near Ocala National Forest, Lake County. Good 
hunting; world’s best bass fishing. $250 up—easy 
terms. Free literature. Write: Blue Lakes Ridge, 
Paisley, Florida. 


SPORTSMENS GUI 


CAMPS: BOATS: MOTORS 
TACK LE~>-GUNS>: PARTS: SERVICE 


ildlife “Ocading Pos 


The Wildlife Trading Post is especially designed for SWAPPING, BUYING or SELLING outdoor 
sports equipment, services, etc. Classified advertisements 15c¢ a word per insertion, payable in 
advance. Minimum advertisements 15 words or $2.25. Initials, abbreviations and groups of 
numbers count as words. (No blind box-number ads can be accepted.) Send copy and remittance 
to: Wildlife Trading Post, Florida Wildlife, Tallahassee, Fla. 


FISH BAIT FOR SALE 


LIVE BAIT FOR SALE—GILBERT’S HAPPY 
CONTENT WIGGLING, RED WATER WORMS— 
1,000 Worms, $5.00; 2,500 Worms, $11.25. Worms 
packed 100 to cup with ample feed for two weeks. 
Orders shipped same day received, Prepaid.— 
GILBERT’S FARMS, CHIPLEY, FLORIDA. 


GREY CRICKETS—THE BEST BAIT. $1.50 per 
hundred postpaid. Take BREAM and SHELL- 
CRACKERS. Dealers Wanted. LUCKY LURE 
CRICKET, Leesburg, Florida. 


FISH WORMS—Jumbo Reds, hand picked. Live 
delivery and count guaranteed. $5.50 per 1,000 
in gallon container. $6.00 per 1,000 in cartons of 
100. Prepaid. No C.O.D. orders.—BASS CAPITAL 
WORM FARM, San Mateo, Florida. 


RED WIGGLERS — 500 for $2.00. POSTPAID. 
Wholesale prices to dealers—GROVES HOWELL, 
Sneads, Florida. 


WILD TURKEYS FOR SALE 


FOR SALE: Peafowl, Pheasants, Wild Ducks, 
Wild Geese and Swans. 80 varieties. DAVIS & 
GIST, McIntosh, Fla. Florida permit No. 25, Fed- 
eral No. 33208. 


WANTED TO BUY 
WANTED—Old Pistols and Revolvers and muzzle 


loaders. Brands, 46 N.W. 95th St., Miami Shores, 
Fla. 










FISHING CAMPS 

GULF COUNTY 
GULF HARDWARE & SUPPLY CO. — Complete 
Fishing and Hunting Supplies. Mercury Outboard 


Motors Sales & Service. Fishing Information. 
Phone 2, Port St. Joe, Fla. 


LAKE COUNTY 


PICCIOLA FISH CAMP, J. H. Menifee & Leon 
Isaacs, Route No. 1, Leesburg, Florida. Lake Grif- 
fin, 18 Boats, 8 Cottages. 


SELL OR EXCHANGE 


5 year male pointer, shooting dog, staunch-back. 
Excellent retriever. $125.00 or fine shotgun.— 
Paul Leib, Anna, Illinois. 


DOGS—WANTED TO BOARD 


PRIVATE KENNEL wants to board four bird dogs. 
S. V. Harris, Jr., Manatee, Fla. 


FOR SALE MISCELLANEOUS 


“Free to Boy and Girl Scouts” 
Don’t be just a paddler. Be a sculler too. Write 
today for FREE instruction, with illustrations on 
how to scull a boat. Print name and address on 
a post card and mail to W. W. Wallace, Box 863, 


| Panama City, Florida. 


SPORTSMAN HEADQUARTERS 


© SPORTING GOODS 


© FISHING TACKLE 


Tampa Electric Bldg. 


® MERCURY OUTBOARD MOTORS 
@® PEN YAN AND ROBERT KITS BOATS 


COX AND SCOTT 


¢ GUNS 


Winter Haven, Fla. 





SEABOARD 
PURE OIL COMPANY 


* 


LAKE WALES, FLORIDA 
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WELCOME SPORTSMEN 
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ELLIOTT BAR & 
FRIENDLY KITCHEN 


LAKE WALES, FLORIDA 





COLUMBIA  gestatrant 


TAMPA, FLORIDA 





TRUMAN FERTILIZER CO. 


‘Manufacturers of Better Quality Fertilizer’ 


FEED — SEED — INSECTICIDES 
Miscellaneous Farm and Garden Implements 


210 Ave. A. FORT PIERCE, FLORIDA 
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READY MIXED WAVERLY ROAD | 


CONCRETE SAND COMPANY 


WITH A 
WASHED WHITE BUILDING SAND 


CONSCIENCE CONCRETE BLOCKS 
PROPERLY DESIGNED MIXES FILL DIRT FOR FOUNDATIONS 


Stephens Redi-MIix Concrete FILL AND LAWN DIRT, BEACH SAND 


PROMPT, COURTEOUS SERVICE 


Phone 2-9264 WINTER HAVEN, FLA. Phone 3-3409 WINTER HAVEN, FLA. 


Racebilt 


Portable Aluminum 


IRRIGATION SYSTEMS 


Made By 


Race. AND Race Ie. 


TER HAVEN, FLOR 
“WORLD'S cece MANUFACTURER OF ALURAINUM SYSTEMS” 


"Our Fish are fresh... 
THEY SLEPT IN THE 
WATER LAST NIGHT” 


STOKES 


FISH COMPANY 


WHOLESALE--RETAIL 
e SEAFOOD ° MEATS © POULTRY 


FROZEN FOODS »* LOCKER & PROCESSING PLANT 
PHONE 318 or LONG DISTANCE 6000 LEESBURG, FLORIDA 





SEE 





the South’s most sensational vacation resort. 





NMoMUNncing 


MERIGA’S NEWEST TOW 


“Tailored for the few” 
who may live in the 


choicest spot in the Land... 


@ At the fountain head of Crystal River flowing six miles to 
the Gulf of Mexico. Carved from a forest of magnolias, 
majestic native palms, huge oaks, bay trees, cedar 

and mahogany, fronting on beautiful King’s 

Bay, a crystal clear stream or lake. 


An unmatched . . . unspoiled charm community. 


VILLAGE of PICARDY 


Tall Tales Terrace. Known nationally among dis- 
criminating devotees of Exclusive Clubs and Resorts 
throughout America. 


View of beautiful King’s Bay and the Beach with the 
Otter Pool in the foreground. 
@ This is not a ‘‘boom” or speculation. It is the culmination 


of the ambition and dream of Sam Pickard, co-founder of 

Columbia Broadcasting System, who searched the world for a 

place to build it. Pictures on this page are views of Paradise Point, 

his million dollar sportsman’s resort which adjoins the Village of 
Picardy. All this has come true in less than two years. So, 

for you who seek YOUR perfect home, in the perfect climate in 

the perfect setting . . . and for you who want to take advantage 

of opportunities in its stores and businesses, make contact now for early 
selection. One site to an individual . . . just 50 available each year. 


R. O. Jones, Sales Manager 


PARADISE POINT VILLAS 
and the VILLAGE of PICARDY 


Just off fast Highway 19 Crystal River, Florida 
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